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FOREWORD 


Singing is the universal medium of musical expression, and assembly or group 
singing contributes vitally to the artistic and spiritual nature as well as to the growth 
of individuality and character. 

“Assembly Songs and Choruses” is more than a collection. It presents songs that 
make a strong appeal to the interest and normal moods of young people. The aim 
has been to ‘‘re-create the moods of life.’’ So there are songs of joy, reflection, courage, 
hope, and heroism; songs of fun, sport, and adventure; songs of sentiment, contem- 
plation, and devotion; songs of beauty, aspiration, and achievement. All emphasize 
the keynote of this book, which is loyalty, optimism, and jey. Here indeed is an oppor- 
tunity for expressing those finer emotions which make us human. 

The topical index lists the songs as to origin and subject. Many nationalities are 
represented in the folk songs, and memories and traditions of other lands are perpetu- 
ated through simple, charming melodies. The “well-known songs”’ are really the home 
songs, and here are ballads, lullabies, songs of the sea, and even those stirring yet 
plaintive Southern tunes which have swayed hearts for many years. Then there are 
the hymns, the carols, the student songs, and the patriotic songs, where brotherhood 
and peace, goodness and freedom, loyalty and service, find worthy expression in music 
that is stirring and dignified. 

The large number of master composers, whose compositions appear under ‘‘art 
songs’’ and “operatic and oratorio excerpts,’”’ include such names as Bach, Mozart, 
Beethoven, Handel, Haydn, Schubert, Schumann, Verdi, Gounod, Wagner, Sullivan, 
Brahms, Mendelssohn, Mascagni, Grieg, Bizet, Rubinstein, Franz, and Dvorak. And 
with these great musicians appear the names of such poets as Whittier, Longfellow, 
Tennyson, Burns, Moore, Stanton, Heine, Goethe, Gould, Lowell, Stowe, Hemans, 
Brooks, Scollard, Elson, Hay, Bates, McCarthy, and Waterman. The texts have 
been selected not only because they are lyrical and adequately meet the demands of 
the music, but also because in range of thought and emotional content they are an 
important part of the singing experience and because they express joy and idealism. 

With arrangements which are artistic and suitable to average vocal conditions, the 
material on these pages cannot fail to cultivate a love for wholesome, vigorous, and 
imaginative music, a more intimate acquaintance with the great melodies of the masters, 
and a capacity for enjoying the moods out of which good music springs. 

Therefore it is evident that the aim of this book is to make music the greatest 
possible force not only in the school but also in the home and community, to stimu- 
late an appreciation of American ideals and American institutions. Through its pages 
may we hear ‘‘the true heart of our country singing as never before, with a harmony 


rich and deep as human brotherhood itself.” 
RANDALL J. CONDON 
HELEN S. LEAVITT 
ELBRIDGE W. NEWTON 
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year. 
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-son of the 


shin-ing night In the sea-son of the 
shin-ing night In the sea-son of the 
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my de-light on a 
my de-light on a 
my de-light on a 


) tis 


dear. Oh, ’tis 
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Tranquillo 
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And the sen 
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Doomed to - 


rid - ing low, 
land a - part 
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1. Now the moon is 
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LouIs GREGH 


M. B. WILLIS 


? UNISON 


Allegretto 
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- Ing, 
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Wear-ing bright dew-drops for 
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espressivo 
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Sweet is the night 
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THE FAIRIES? MOONLIGHT DANCE 


song! 


Ah! then come, hark to the 
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ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 
Arranged from “Iolanthe”’ 


AUTUMN WOODS 
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Allegretto 
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for- 
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by the si- lence sur - round - ed 
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FRANZ ABT 


CLASS SONG AT PARTING 


Translated 


Allegretto 


sing; 
tears, 
tell, 


to 
to 


part-ing song 
sic fraught with 
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hour has come, com - 
ours is not a 
us lift a 


ile 
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2. Yet 
3. Then let 


by 


In fi - nal cho -rus 
ab - sence or 
hearts that love us 


changed By 


God: - 


cord . 
not 
of True 


in sweet ac - 


-al friend-ship is 
the gift 


voic-es clear 
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can-not lose 


ring. 
years. 
well. 
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sence or by 
hearts that love us 


fi - nal cho- 


ab 


In 
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is not changed By 
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the gift 
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Louis GANNE 
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God’s own gift of light. 
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Songs of birds il - 
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earth, 
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LIGHT TRIUMPHANT (Continued) 
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THOU ART NEAR ME, MARGARITA 
Andante 


Adagio 
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TENORS AND BASSES 


ning 


In _ the 
To strange lands my 


eve 


ing, 


tly flow- 
cliff de-scend-ing, 
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1.When the waves are 
2.When the rug-ged 


far sweet 


- hap - py 


When a - 


-ing, White the sea-foam plays be - fore me, While a 


ing, 


ly 
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When the day is 


ing, 


all glow 
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SOUTHERN SONG 


WHO'S THAT A-CALLING 


TRADITIONAL 


call-ing? 
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sky, 
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The leaves are rust-ling with the 
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sweet? 


sweet? 
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ing so 


a - call-ing, 


-ing? 


so sweet? (call-ing sweet?) 


Who's that call-ing so 
call 


Who's that call- 
Who’s that 
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ling one who speaks to me, 
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Who 


one now gone, Who's that call-ing so 
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long to greet? 
Who's that a - call-ing 


-ing, 


mur-murs as 
my dar- 

Who's that a - call 
greet, one we 


sound like sing-ing of the 


The stream-let 
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The flow’rs are sleep-ing on the plain and hill, Who's that call-ing so 


A 
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Who's that a - call-ing, 
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- ful spring is 
joy - ful spring i 


1. When the 


sun and A - pril 


near - ing, - 


2. So when 
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pear - ing 
pear - ing 
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buds 
bright 
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Then are 
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Birds may fear 
For the 


A 
A 


sud - den 
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flow. 
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sing 
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spring-time is 
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Marsh- 
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IRISH FOLK TUNE 


DENIS A. MCCARTHY 


Arranged by HENRY CLOUGH-LEIGHTER 


Dolce espressivo 


were glad that you are 


2. The winds of March have ceased their blus 


-Pring 
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O month of 
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to hear the wild bees 
is soft-er lean-ing 
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THE WOODLAND ROSE 


ANONYMOUS 
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My home is 
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lone I choose to dwell.” 
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Pull all to-geth-er, 
Pull we to-geth- er, 


gain to 
Brought there an an - gel 


Housed 
So 


English version 
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3. Lord of. 
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1.There was a man in days of yore, doo - dah, doo-dah, Who 
2. One day he plant-ed him some seeds, doo - dah, doo-dah, He 
3. He said, “I'd like a tempt-ing dish, doo - dah, doo-dah, I 
4. He went to hunt, but out of luck, doo - dah, doo.dah, He 
5. At last he tried to end it all, doo - dah, doo-dah, By 


found this doo-dah - For 
might as well have plant -ed weeds, Oh, doo-dah - dal And 
guess [ll go and _ catch some fish, Oh, doo-dah - dal He 

on - ly shot his  neigh-bor’s duck, Oh, doo-dah - dal And 
jump - ing high sea - wall, Oh, doo-dah - dal He 
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ev - ’ry-thing he tried, a - las, doo-dah, doo-dah, Some-how he could not 
though he worked with spade and hoe, doo-dah, doo-dah, He could not make the 
failed to catch the fish he thought, doo-dah, doo-dah, An aw- ful cold was 
when he set a _ trap for game, doo-dah, doo-dah, His neigh-bor’s cat was 
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2. When 
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the 


used to dream,Ah’tis glad my heart would 
By the wa 


Pm - dream-ing still Of the wa-ters of 


where oft I’ve been, 


fain would be 


love - ly - stream By - which in -youth I 
I 
snow-clad hill, Be - side the- fire 


leaves of + green, 


ral 


- ing 


flect 


Tweed, the Tay, and 


Bord - er Nith and 
streams re 


far, By 
east and west, The 


riv- ers great - er 


riv - ers 


> 
re 
> 
ic} 
a 
2 
3 
: 
H 
£ 
= 
ate 
: 
sa 
a) 
QQ 
Mo] 
E 
iss] 
& 
F 
roe) 


Ive roamed by 
Tve roamed by 


the 


ters of 
love the best: ’Tis the riv-er called the 


ly star In the wa- 


me thanthey Arethe wa-ters of the 


lone 


High-land Spey, But dear-er far to 
But I have seen a 
all -the rest, But one there is I[ 


Spire and spar, 


THE DAWN OF PEACE 
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MARY STANHOPE 


FRIEDRICH VON FLOTOW 
Arranged from “Martha” 
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de-clare that war shall cease; Peace at 
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2. Long the 
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- er’s 


an - oth 


heart of peace,shall find peace. Men and 


clouds of fear,cloudsof fear, Now the 


Who for - give 


ple’s 
In 


ing 
dark-ness, hard-ly hop-ing Light could melt the 


the peo 


- ness 


n . 
great 


I 


bid-i 


tions rise to 


last shall find a 


nal bonds of 


- fra - ter 


dom 


tions find true free - 


Who for 


cy strong, 


a - bove; 


truth and mer - 


- selves 


Know them 


Laws of 


from - 


and jus - tice 


peace 


Look for 


a pur-pose kind. 
to all good will 


show 
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=) 


Choose for pride - 
to 


) 


last ful- fill; 


- choose peace of mind, - 
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THE DAWN OF PEACE 
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loved one of 
hark 


’ 


‘Free - dom, 
hail thee, 
hail thee 


1.Land of 
2. Hail thee, 
3. Hail thee, 


op - u-lence of 
ges rings the cry which 


Land they grand-ly strug-gled for through- 


Thou hast all the 
Down the a - 


breast, 
save! 
-tant hill. 


plies to dis 


land our fa-thersdied to 
re- 


Hill 


it! 


won-der bear-ing on thy mag-ic 


prom -ise, 
sing 


- ing 


pre-cious worth of gold and 


the spadeand blade, the axe and 


of 
sands throng to 


join the song each com 


la - bor 


And _thou- 
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yore, 


of 


the days of 
the world shall hear, 


up - land and 


out 
all 


sin - gle 
er 


ev - 
land most 


star- ry flag a 


on thy 
Up - ward,on-ward may thy path-way lead for - 
Thou shalt be our prideand glo-ry still, O 


Wear thou nev-er 


grain; 
oar; 
year. 
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English version by F. PAOLO TosT1 
M. LouISE BAUM Arranged by H.S. LEAVITT 
Andante 
p 


fae 


1. Flow then, O voice of mu - sic, 
2. Flow then, O voice of mu- sic, 


he twi-light hours a - wait thee; The 
he lone-ly stars will hear thee; The 
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eve-ning air to rap-tureshall e - late thee, Hearts all in joy will 
sing -ing stream will make an ech- o near thee, Now plain-tive, now to 


mate thee; Flow on, O voice of 
cheer thee; Flow on, thou voice of 


Flow on, O voice of mu-sic! 
Flow on,thou voice of mu-sic! 


mu - sic, 
mu - sic, 


Soon the moon-light in  splen- dor Wings of the dark will sil - ver; 
Lulled by breez-es that love them, Waves are a-sleep out yon - der; 


= cer mu! Do Ma ee 


Sweet-ly thy ves-perhymnwith sleep will dim All eyes to dream-ing  ten- der, 
All things are still, in-deed, thy song to heed, Thatcharms the night a - bove them, 
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Ah! charm the night a - bove them, Ah! charm the night a - bove them. 
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| Dim all to dream-ing ten - der, Dim all to dream-ing ten- der. 
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O VOICE OF MUSIC 


thou voice of 


Flow, thou voice of 
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thou voice 
Flow, thou voice 


Flow, 


G. F. HANDEL 


Arranged from “Rinaldo” 


THE LOST PRINCESS 


From the Italian 


Translated by JOHN REED 


to 


Faith that 
Now they de 


bor - row 
a - dore me; 


to 


-less 


Hope 
Bowed to 


sor - row, 
be - fore me 


to 


1. Leave me 
2. Lov - ers 


- vail - ing, 
Here, worn with weep -ing, 


Faith, un - a 


lib - er-ty 
pris-’ner here a 


mor- row 
plore me, 


Leave me 
Leave me 


more. 


are no > 
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The joys that 


wail 


- ing 
am keep-ing O’er hap 


Watch I 


Leaves me be - 


row Brings joys that are no - 


row May lib-er-ty re - store. 


mor- 
mor- 


-less to bor-row 
Hope-less to bor-row 


Hope 


THE LITTLE PLACE I LOVE 
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OLD IRISH MELODY 


Denis A. MCCARTHY 


Moderato 


Let the 
And the 


king his cas- tle hold, 
pride of kings go by, 
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his gold 


mi - ser’s gold may fly, 


mi- ser keep 


the 
the 


2. Oh, 


- fall? 


more blest than they, 
be 


I, 
what can me 


But 
But 


eign re-gions roam; 
foam, 


in for- 
trav-ler may be lost a-cross the 


trav-ler far 


lit - tle place I love called 
lit - tle place I love called 
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day To the 
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come at close of 


am 


Want to 
I 


home, lit - tle place I love called 
lit - tle place I love called 
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home 
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Dear -er far than 
Dear-er far than 


see there, 
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dear the smiles 


dear 


Dear-est of all plac - es, 


Dear to me to be there, 


home 
home. 


lit - tle place I love called 
lit - tle place I love called 


The 
-ly dome, dome,dome, The 


lord 


- y lord-ly dome, dome, dome, 
a 


Anes 


ANN SEBASTIAN BACH 
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JOHN PEEL 
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ENGLISH FOLK SONG 


JOHN GRAVES 


know John Peel with his 
know John Peel with his 


you 
you 


know John - 


Peel when he’s 


now he has gone far a - 
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know John Peel at the 
lived at Trout-beck - 


ing? 
ing: 


morn 
morn 


the 
in the 


In 


4 


hear his voice 


hounds and his horn 
ne’er 


far a- way -With his 
We shall 


far a- way, 


his horn brought me from my bed, And the 


of 


sound 


the 


oft - times led, 


of the hounds which he 


morn - ing. 


the 


from his lair in 


fox 


Or the 


the dead, 


wak - en 
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to bloom the 
re - 


with life 


wake 
bless 


You 


SSS You 


- ing light! 
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O MORNING LIGHT (Continued) 


heart with flow'rs. You flood with joy, 


gar - den Ne 
newed and sweet The 


the 


grass-y lane or - 


sun-shine, fill my. 


rs,O . 


cit - y street. You rouse theland to 


heart with love. 


fill my- 


shine, 
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sun- 


world so bright, 
sil - ver white, 


turn the cloud to 


make this love - ly 


morn - ing light, You 
morn - ing light, You - 


morn - ing sun-shine, 
morn - ing sun-shine, 


THE SPINNING MAIDEN 


shine so clear in 
shine so clear in 


Moderato 


Huao JUNGST 
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and wall, - 
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tall, 


tow - er 


Gray stands the 


1. 


hours a- way. 


to while the 


Sings 
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a maid-en, all 


There 
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THE SPINNING MAIDEN (Continued) 


sil- ver show’rs, 
I stay; 


tow’r 


my, 


Here 


A 
[-) 
& 
~~ 
bo 
‘2.9 
aT 
q 
@o 
a5 
e) 
2 
fo! 
& 


gold - en hours, 
the live - long day, 


spin, 


2. Through sum - mer’s 
3. “Spin, 


reign of snow. 
wheel re-plies”” 


my song the 


Through the win-ter’s 
To 


scar - let glow, 
spin- dle flies, 


the whir-ring 


Through the au-tumn’s 


While 


THE GLEN 


AILIE BAIN O’ 


Paraphrase from the Gaelic by 


T. H. MACCRADY 


ScoTcH FOLK SONG 


Moderato 


Bon - nie 
Bon 


- siel 


some las 


- some las - sie! 


sie, win 
- sie, win - 


las - 
las 


- nie 


the Glen, 
the Glen, 


) 


° 
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Bain 
Bain 


1. Ail - ie 
2. Ail - ie 


her? 
her? 


love 
love 


could help but 
could help but 


Ail - ie 


os - ten - ta - tious, 
so cheer - y, 


or 
her way 


Vain 
Loves 


Ys 
her, 
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not, with - al 
one 


For shes 
Ev - ’ry 


gra - cious. 


her heart so 
Would be dark and drear - y. 


In 


for 


a place 


she has 


And 


-LEIGHTER 


NEGRO SPIRITUAL 


Arranged by HENRY CLOUGH 
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Cxorus 
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- where all 


- ised land 


- That prom 


is 


- where all 
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my home is 


camp-ground. 
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riv- er, Lord, I 


FARE THEE WELL 


Translated by 


FRIEDRICH SILCHER 


LOUISE MAEDER BRAY 


ly, 


right 


- or 


fare-well to 
each oth 


Must say 
Know 


de - part, 
ip’s tie, 


must 


bound by friend-s 


) 


the morn I 


two 


me. 


ly grieves 
part light - 


my heart, 


of 


thou sun-shine 


0 
T hough the moon fal 


They could not - - ly. 


from on high, 


1 


pow'rs a - bove, 
lov - ing heart, 


tru - ly 


Een be-yond the 
a 


When 


the smart 


tru- ly love, 


is 


I thee so 


Far more pain-ful 


Since 


then leave thee? 


I 
-land wan- ders. 


the home 


How can 


From 


oe 
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leave - 
wan - - ders, 


then 
-land 


From the home 


How can I 


THE OCEAN KING 
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SWEDISH FOLK TUNE 


DENIS A. MCCARTHY 


1.’Neath the waves the 


7 : 
from his 


Is at rest 


When he calls 


the world as - sem - ble, 


Ei 
E 
Ei 
a 
i 


all 


of 


2. When the winds 


the sea may trem- 


a-round are 


ers 


While the mer - maids 


Then the toil - 


up - 


He can ride the wave and 


But when peace-ful mood 


ro brave. 
is sown 


he - 
storm 


their 
the 


of 


the seed 


Wreaths of green for 
For 


the- spray. He canraise the storms that sweep the spar- a - way, 


on the King de-scends, Then the sail-ors find the wind and waves are - friends, 


sport a- mid- 


the 
the 


of 
of 


rul - er 
rul - er 


the 


is 
fear the 


They 


cast. He 


o’er, 


dan - gers 


rocks are 


the 
the 


on 


the ships 
re-joiced at 


Till 
And, 


no more, 


Oo - cean vast! 


sea 
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FRANZ ABT 


Arranged by HENRY CLOUGH-LEIGHTER 


OVER THE STARS 


rest! 


ver the stars there is 
O-ver the stars there is 


O 


rest, 
rest, 


1. O-ver the stars there is 
2. O-ver the stars there is 


its 


Life, with 
There, where the 


- sign 


ills re 
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pa - 
life’s 


in 


to 


Suf - fer 
Calm - ly 


ter - nal, a 


er grief nor re - 


There peacee - 
Comes neith- 


‘Dark though to - day be with 


blest. 


Makes the de - light of the 


age re - 


On-ward with cour- 


prest. 


There are re - lieved the op 


mor - 
striv - 


bright-er to 
pa - tient - ly 


still 


Hope gilds the 
Ev - er 


rest. 
rest. 


ver the stars there is 
O-ver the stars there is 


O 


rest, 
rest, 


stars there is 
stars there is 


-ver the 


O 
O-ver the 
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CELIA STANDISH TUSCAN FOLK TUNE 
Arranged 


Allegretto 
gen Ui SoPpRANOS 
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1. On Mon-day morn my rose-bush bore no flow - er; When Tues-day 
2.When Fri - day came the soft, pink pet-als peep - ing; On Sat - ur - 
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came a smallgreen bud was show- ing; On Wednesday fell the rain, a crys-tal 
day the close green ca-lyx part - ed;When Sun-day’s dawn a - cross the hill was 


show - er; Then Thurs-day brought the sun-beams bright - ly Nie. - ing. 
creep-ing It o-pened to the light all gold -en heart - ed. 


South winds were blow-ing, Sun-beams were glow- ing, la la la la la 
Gold-en and gleam-ing, In beau- ty beam-ing, Tra la la la la la 


la la 
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ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 
Arranged from “The Mikado” 


AT THE CROSSROADS 


M. LOUISE BAUM 


ty, 
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no - me - ter; 
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horn’s loud per 
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pass 
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tion. 


fics cir - cu- la 
is when you show your per - fect breed-ing. 1,2,and3. De- 


lates the traf - 
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reg 
that 


And 
And 
He 


ty, 


ni- 
om - e - ter, 


dig 


- fi- cer! 


Of 


fic 


ly Traf- 


To the lord 


no - ble stand And his 


his 


To 


lift - ed hand, To 
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Watch- 
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1. Sleep, be-lov - ed, sleep; 
2. Sleep tillmorn a - rise 


has bit - ten 
dove her * 


dog doth call; He 
is dark; Lit - tle 


all 


bor’s 


neigh — 
hides where 


How the 
Beg - gar 


rain doth fall, 
ceas'd to bark! 


ing; 
ing} 


all this bay - 
is wend - 


foot 


of 
's 


That’s the cause 


tend - ing Where no hunt - er 


one stray - ing, 
is 


some 
young 


sleep. 


- ed, 


be - lov 
Sleep, my dar - ling, sleep. 


Sleep, 


watch we keep. 
ver - dure deep 


Round thee care - ful 
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THE THREE KINGS 


Translated 
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kings of the 
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THE THREE KINGS (Continued) 


ger While no - ble court-iers went on 


-on their ea- 


kings up 


The slaves and 


price - less treas - ure - 


And gold and 


fore, 


near. 


dan - gers that hov- ered 
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spear 


war - riors with shield and 


GOD OF OUR FATHERS GEORGE Wo WARREN 


DANIEL C. ROBERTS 


National Hymn 


Marziale 


Leads forth in 
this free 


In 


hand 
past, 


might - y 
in the 
on their toil-some way, 


us 


led 
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S 
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Fe 


fa - thers, 
hath 


our 
di - vine 


of 
love 


1. God 
2. Thy 


from 


us 


Lead 


3. Re - fresh Thy peo - ple 


shin - ing worlds 
Thou our 


all 


Of 


all our star- ry 


Thee our lot 


Be 


is 


our 


Fill 


- end - ing 


nev - er 


Our grate-ful songs be- fore Thy throne a - rise. 
law, Thy paths our cho-sen way. 
laud, and praise be ev- er Thine. 


Thy word our 
And glo - ry, 


and stay, 


ian, guide, 
love and grace di - vine, 


splen-dor throughthe skies, 


guard-i 
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tion, 


and yet 


f, 


grie 


2. Come we 


-bols ho - ly, 
in - spi - ra- tion 


no - bler 


a 


with signs and sym 


find 


Where can we 


lie. 


breath. Come we with flags, 


they 


blooms of sweet-est 
si - lent 


-ly 


ours, 
— 


Col- ors and flow'rs 
Those who are 
Ble ty 


die? 


those who dared _ to 


those whose love was crown’d with death. 
of 


Than by the graves 


Griev - ing for 


of ours whose love was crown’d with death. 


free-dom dared to .— die! 


of 


the cause 


Sol- diers 


Who for 


ours, 
ours, 


- they are 
diers of 


Show 
Sol 


THE FRIENDS WE LEFT BEHIND US 


Paraphrase by 
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MORRIS CARTER 
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sak - en! If 
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sea In search of fame - 
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+ youth I roamedfrom sea _ to 


shrined in 


By town en- 
see That friend-ly words a 


ow free, 
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ny_a mount a 
we those looks could nev- er 
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THE FRIENDS WE LEFT BEHIND US (Continued) 


- clined. me, 
bind . 
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east or west, Where 


north or south or 
well to keep the 


in my breast Of the friends I 
faith-ful still To the friends we left 


kept the mem -’ry 
oh, we should be 


BRING A TORCH 


OLD FRENCH CAROL 


Translated from the French. 


torch on this 
in 
en - ter the 


talk 


is 


Jean - nette, Is - 
child . 
good folk, . 


is when the 


? 


torch, . 
now, . 


1. Bring a 
2. Wrong it 
3. Soft - ly 


Christ is 


beau-ti- ful 
see how in 
in 


smil-ing 


ah, 
hush, 
do, 


Ah, 
a = weep - ing; Hush, 
Do, 


ros - es. 
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cheeks like 


of 
and wake 


born 
He wake, 
White His brow, His 


Lest . 


slum -bers 


is 
er smiles down on 


beau-ti - ful 
see how He 


Ah, ah, 
-bers, Hush, hush, 
peace-ful While His Moth 


Moth - er, 
slum 


the 


peace He 
dreams so 
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LOCH LOMOND 


SCOTCH FOLK SONG) 


TRADITIONAL 
Moderato 


the 
in 


Where the 
On 
And 


nie braes, 
ers spring, 


yon bon- 
yon sha-dy glen 
wild flow- 


And 
sing And 


nie banks, 


bon - 
that we part - ed 
bird -ies 


yon 
then 
wee 


e 
Nae 


ple 
it 


and my true love Were 
pur hue 
kens 


me 
in 
But the brok-en heart 


Where 
Where 


mond, 


side of Ben Lo- 
_ sleep - ing, 


shines bright on Loch Lo - mond, 


steep 
sun- shine the wa - ters are 


sun 
steep, 


‘of Loch Lo - mond. 
gloam 


- ing. 


nie, bon-nie banks 
com-ing out in the 
- ful may cease frae their greet - ing. 


bon- 
moon -« 
wae 


the 


High-land hills we view And the 


ev- er wont to gae 
sec -ond Spring a - gain Though the 


, And 


low - road 


take the 


take the high - road and Pil 


yell 


and my true love will 


But me 


fore - ye; 


in Scot-land a 


mond. 
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nev-er meet a-gain On the 


COSSACK’S LULLABY 


N. BACHMETIEFF 


lull ear 


su, 
the 


Su, 


ba - by, 
Wild 


rush 


dar - ling 


stones 


my 
and 


- rior 


sleep, 
fields 


war 


storm at 


is 
thy 


- ing 


day 


one 


Thou shalt 


fa - ther 


like 


is 


moon 
war - rior 


the 


See, 


While 
Ah! 


in 


I 


the 
could 


a 


hear 


Thou shalt 


fa - ther 


Thy 


Ah! 


tear shall 


Man - ya 


lull-a - by. 


Su, su, 


sing thee, 
ba - by, 


peace now, 


lull-a - by. 


Su, su, 


lull-a - by. 


Su, su, 
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THE CLANG OF THE FORGE 
73 


a 


Allegro maestoso 


HENRY VAUGHAN 


THE CLANG OF THE FORGE (Continued) 
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ers pass a - 


ing And the reap- 
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vil - lage forge to - 
They go with a joc- 


At the 
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vial smith is 
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home to the peace 
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The sparks are-all a - 


iron 


he 


ing, 


fly - ing! 
work - 


up! how the sparks are 
smith . muststill be 


Look 
But the 


Clang! Clang! the an-vil rings Till the 


Clang! the hammer swings, 


Clang! Clang!the an-vil rings, Clang! Clang! the ham-mer swings With 


Clang! 
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(Continued) 


THE CLANG OF THE FORGE 


stead-y beat and slow, 


hills give back the sound. 
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in the song, 


Join 


dong! 


Ding! 


Make the hills ring With the clang of the forge to 


- night. 


Work and sing, 


Ham-mer and an - vil 
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dong! Join 


ing! 
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THE CLANG OF THE FORGE 
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ben marcato 


a-wake With the clang of the 


ech- oes 


The 


moun -tain and lake 


a 
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Se, 


to - night. 


With the clang of the forge 
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CHARLES FRANCOIS GOUNOD 
Arranged from “Faust” 
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Sop. AnD ALTO 


1. When gen -tle 


too, will 


I, 
Love - li - er 


s 
aq 
~~ 


hap - pi-ness to smiles may in - vite 


2. Ros - es have bloomed for thee, thy beau - ty be - hold - ing, 


be - ing had charm-ed their un- 


So now when trou- ble comes cru - el - ly _ to 


be; 


they thane’er was rose - else - where; Breath of thy 


wear a smile and joy - ful 
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MARGUERITA (Continued) 
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1S 
Thou wert thy- 


Mine 


O Mar- gue - ri - ta! 
O Mar- gue - ri - tal 


3; O Mar-gue - ri - ta! 
O Mar-gue - ri- tal 


smite thee 
fold - ing; 
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So now thy 
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As 


a prey to pain and fear. 


life 
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O Mar- gue- 
O Mar-gue- 


O Mar-gue - ri - tal! 


sor - row my broth-er love par - tak - ing, 


O Mar- gue - ri - tal 


gar - den my sum-merhours were giv- en, 


of my heart al - way. 


sis - ter 
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a! Finds thee the 


now all my love and care, 


all my love and care, 


DEAR HARP OF MY COUNTRY 
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WELSH FOLK TUNE 


THOMAS MOORE 


chain of 
This sweet wreath of 
-un - 
fame on .- thy 


own Is-land Harp, I 


-bers, 
sun-shine of 


ay) 


found thee; The cold 
sleep with the 


- thy num 
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long, When proud -ly, 
Go, 
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fare - 


-try, 
Yer thee 
last we shall twine. 


f my- Coun-try, 


. 


if 


1. Dear Harp o 
2. Dear Harp of my- Coun 


si-lence had hung o 
the 


song is 


pac 
song. 


free - dom, and 
-y than mine. 


hand less un - worth 


chords to light, 


all - thy - 
some 


Till touched by - 


slum 


otal 
boundthee And _ gave 
bers, 


thy - 
our 


wak - end- 
- er Have throbb’d at 


glad-ness Have 


lov 


sol - dier or - 


light note of - 


love and the 
pa - tri - ot, 


warm lay: of - 
pulse of . the- 
: on pean es 
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mop espress. 


ing 


ech - oed the 


wind pass - 


thou 
the 


But so oft hast 
It was but as 


thrill, 
lone; 


a 


live - li - est 


glo - ry 
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— 


fond - est, thy 
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lay, 
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in - thy- mir 
all the- wild sweet 
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sad-ness, That 
And 


deep sigh of - 
ly - 0 - ver, 


heed - less - 


THE HAUGHTY MAID OF AMSTERDAM 85 


TRADITIONAL 


Paraphrased by MARGARET CONNOLLY 


Am - ster - dam there 


In Am- ster- dam an - 
d now while maid - en 


Am - ster- dam there 
gray; And since he came in 
day; A most dis - tress - ful 
The prince be - held her, 
Am-ster-dam a 


prince - ly 
fool - ish 
charm - ing 
blun - der 


Oh, not at 
Be - cause she was 
Ah, not so cold and 


Be - cause she was 


welt 
To Am - ster - dam _ one day there strayed A prince in gar- ments 
A - las, a_ great mis - take she made On that e - vent - ful 


dwelt a 
mas-quer- ade She quite mis-took his 
part she played, She snubbed the prince—the 
and he stayed To woo and win that 
griev-ing maid Who quite re-grets the 


ENGLISH FOLK SONG 


a maid; Hark well to what I 


oth - er maid Dwelt hum~-bly by the 
beau - ties fade, There dwells from day to 


maid Of MOst® Jare=s1S 4— Ltove 


so 


86 THE MIDSHIPMITE 


FRED E. WEATHERLY STEPHEN ADAMS 


© Con Spirito 
mf Bass SOLO OR UNISON Parts SoLo 


2. We . launched the cut-ter and shoved her out, Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! The 


done for now; good - bye!” says he, Stead-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! “You 


[ 
| 1.’Twasin fif - ty-five on a  win-ter’s night, Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! Wed 


— 
got the - Roosh-an lines in sight When up comes a lit - tle + Mid - ship-mite, 
lub - bers might ha’ - heard us shout Asthe Mid-dy  .cried,“Now,my lads, put a - bout;” 
make for the boat, nev-er mind for me!” ‘We'll take ’ee -.back or -  dieJ’- says we, 


Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! “Who'll go a - shore to - night," says he, “An 
Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! We - made for the guns an’. rammed’em tight, But the 
Cheer-i-ly, my lads, yo ho! So we hoist-ed him in in. ter-ri- ble plight, An’ we 


spike their guns a - long wi’ me?” “Why, bless ’ee, sir, come a - long}’ says we, 
mus - ket - shots came left and right, An’ downdropsthe poor lit- tle Mid- ship-mite, 
pulled ev-ry man with all his might, An’ saved the ~ poor lit- tle Mid-ship-mite, 


ad 


o—e—o—_ 14: eo ae et 


Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo 
Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ! 
Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 


Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 


Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo hol! 
Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo ho! 
a ae 


With a long, long pull, An’ a_strong,strong pull, 
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THE MIDSHIPMITE (Continued) 


to - night To the 


ho! - 


lads, yo 


Mid - ship-mite, Sing-ing cheer-i - ly, 


And we'll drink 


Drink to - night, 


Arr. from BEETHOVEN 


THE HEAVENS RESOUND 


ANDREAS HOFER 
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2. The 


of cre - a - tion; 


o-cean That man may 
Be - fore His 


vo - tion, 


love and de - 


we, 


dren, 


tell His name through earth and the 
in 


chil 


His 


they com - bine To 


holds them 


ie 


pare fon 


-ings; 


, bring our bless 


sun in the blue vault-ed heav-en, 
Thy sons 


hear! We, 


- ther, 


holds the 
Fa 


SOL me tall 


hear the word di - vine. He 


might and pow 


plants His ; 
pray’r- 


- to 


,O earth in 


break 


? 


The myr-iad stars bow in will- ing sub- 
sound 


The heav’ns re 


the world; 


Thee we raise. 


foot up-on 


ful thanks to 


- dore! and sing His praise! 


furld, The u - ni-verse His hand un - furl'd. 


To serve! a - dore! and sing His praise! To serve! a 


jec-tion; The u - ni- verse His hand un- 


glo - ry, 


MASTERY 
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GIUSEPPE VERDI 


Arranged from 


“Tl Trovatore” 


M. LouIsE BAUM 
Maestoso 


rise 


and free Thatdares to 
they give, Se-cure and glad 


py heart 
heed 


no 


the hap 
and dark 


mf TENOR AND BASS 
whose 
doubt 


1. Oh, 
2 LO 


dom’s 
ture 


to right, Who knowstrue free - 
di-vine, Be-hold the fu 


in powr 


strife and van-i - ty?’Tis theirs who pledge their life 
o - pen day they live; Up-held by trust 


—— | 


Sop. anD ALTO 


not fear 


They need 
They're not 


to 


- From this the heart Nev- er can de -part. 


light; 


al-lured 


by 


Whose hands are clear Nev- er go in fear. 


shine; 


theirs the hap - py 


? 


Oh, theirs the hap - py 


Oh 


strong! 


as they are known. 
y is 


ter- 


mas 


lies of thethrong, Self- 


reap what they have sown, They know 


fol 


MASTERY (Continued) 


ters of all 
right. 


The per-fect free-dom of 
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est 


heart and free Who hear the High 
heart and free Whoseek in fade-less 
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MUSIC OF THE BROOK 


VICTOR N. PIERPONT 


now! 


brook, now! 
breeze, 


the 
the 


ples of 


rip- ples of 


Ay 
io 


the 
the 


in 
in 


mu - sic 
mu - sic 


1. There is 
2. There is 


rip-ples oer the peb-bles, on - ly 
plays a - mid the leaf-age of the 


it 


Where it 
As 


cool, bright, pearl-white brook, now! 
glad spring,swift-wing breeze, now! 


To the 


now, 


On the hill-side, By the 
fly, 


Hear it 


With a_ swift 
With a_ wild 


now! 


look, now! 
trees, 


a flute; On the 
dry-ads where they rove. Ech - 0 


lim-pid as 


as 
like 


song 


BOY saeey, 
a weird, wild song 


rill side, There's a 


sky, now, ’Tis 


tain, 


moun - 


O COUNTRY! 
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TO THEE 


JULIUS EICHBERG 


thee we give our 


work andstrive,; To 
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- we dai - ly 


sing, 


Him who dwells a - bove, 


to 


+ Thy pow’r and prais - es 


Thy pow’, 
Him, - 


To 


a 


Him who dwells 


voic - estuned by joy- ouslove, Thy pow’r and prais - es 
-vor deep we pray To 
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sing. 
ove. 
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rais 
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atho dh 


powr 


Him 


we. 


+ thy might-y faith-ful 


on 
God, pro-tect our na- tive 


. thy might-y, faithful heart 
-tect our na-tive land, 


QO God, pro 


Up- on 


be, 


we lay our bur-den down, 
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let 


And 


+ our bur-densdown; Thou art 
its rul.er be, 


their 


king- dom stretch from 


friend who feels 
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TO THEE, O COUNTRY! (Continued) 


Last time 


D.S. for V2 


AI 
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to south-most 


sea! Fromnorth 


frown. 2.For 


north. tosouth-most (omit) 


weight with-out a 


THE COSSACK RIDER 


RUSSIAN FOLK SONG 


by 


From the Russian 


M. LOUISE BAUM 


UNISON OR DUET 


Tranquillo 


rid - ing, 
a - zure, 


sack, 


Cos - 
neck-lace green and 


your faith - ful 
a 


I, 
Tis 


eo 
&3 
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80"8, 
Hw 
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so 5, 
By, 
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as 


- ters 


ga wa 


2. I have brought it 


1. Vol - 


Min - ka 
Min - ka, come and 


you hid - ing, Min - ka, 
maid may treas - ure, 


see 


nev - er daunt - ed; 


pret- ty fair - ing 


Come and see_ the 
me the 


Come to 


shy and dar - ing, 


ka, 
Vol - ga shores by wolves are haunt-ed, 


Min - 


Min - ka, 


fine 
fly. 


you 


shall be 
Off with me 


Min - ka 


? 


for your wear - ing, 
me safe - ly mount- ed 


have brought you 
be - side 


92 DAYS OF LONG AGO 


‘DENIS A. MCCARTHY ANTONIN DvoORAK 
Arranged by H. S. LEAVITT 


1.Long a- go, long a-go When I was a child 


2.Toil-ing on, toil-ingon In _ the rain and sun, 
o 


Co 
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———_ SSS Sop, AnD ALT 
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There were eyes like the skies Lookedon me andsmiled. Then I heard man - ya word 
Where's the gain? On- ly pain Have my la-bors won. But I hold dreams of old 


L : —e 
Soothe with gen-tle art All the fears and the tears Of my child-ish heart. 
In my soul se-cure, There to live, joy to give While my days en- dure. 
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Years have gone,years go on Like the tides that flow, But my mind keeps en-shrined 
They shall be dear to me, Dear-er still theylgrow, Days of old, days of old, 


Days of long a - go, Days of long a - go, 


Days of long a - go, Days of long a - go, 
C2 2, 2, 


ee) 
G 
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HE LORD IS MINDFUL FELIX MENDELSSOHN 
Andante from the oratorio “St. Paul” 
P 


But the Lord is mind-ful of His own, 
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GEORGE INGRAHAM. 


THE OWL AND THE PUSSY CAT 


The Owl and the Pus-sy Cat 


sea In a 


They took some hon-ey, and 


beau-ti- ful pea-green boat; 


went to 


sang to a small gui - tar: 


love 


.«O 


sy you arel” 


ful Pus- 


Eli 


What a beau 


love, 


my 


Pus-sy you 


e 
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O Pus-sy, my love, 


Pus -sy, 


love - ly 


«“«O 
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THE OWL AND THE PUSSY CAT (Continued) 


sing! 
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said to the Owl: “You 


, But what shall we do for a_ ring?” 


ried 


be mar-ried, too long we have tar- 


let us 


land where the bong-tree 


year and a day, To the 


for a 


sailed a-way, 


ring at the end of 


stood, With a 


a Pig-gy - wig 


wood 


there in a\ 


Pig-gy- wig stood,With a 
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THE OWL AND THE PUSSY CAT (Continued) 


the end of 
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sell for a shill-ing your 


to 


“Dear 


and were 


a - way, 


took it 


So they 


Pig - gy: “I will?” 


Said the 


ring?” 


on the 


in hand 


slic-es of quince Whichthey ate with a run-ci-ble spoon; And hand 


They - danced by the light of 


sand, 


the 


edge of 


sand They 


the 


ve of 


edg 


he 
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on 
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an 
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THE OWL AND THE PUSSY CAT (Continued) 
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ESTUDIANTINA 


Tempo di Valse 


SopRANO AND ALTO 


Sal-a - man-ca, the 


Fair - 


man - ca, 


a - 


- dents from Sal - 


We're stu 


High of birth we, 


Though we poor be 


lo - na, 


ECOne 


far Bar 


diz to 


Ca- 


er than gold. 


an-ces-tors rath- 


- tar, 


- When the light gui 


cia to  dis-tant Mi - ran - da, 


Mur- 


-rine 


bou 


- O, 


When the pan-der 


“Lis-ten, there they are!” Ev-’ry- one ex-claims, 


} | . 
Ev-'ry-one ex-claims, 


ESTUDIANTINA (Continued) 


We're stu-dents 


there they are!” - 


there they are, 


“There they are, 


the old, 


man - Ca, 


Sal-a - 


Fair - 


man - Ca, 


from’ Sal7—) a 


poor be 


Though we 


mu-sic and 


Moon-light for 


than gold. 


rath - er 


an - ces - tors 


bal-con- y 


the 


mirth was 


ros-es you 
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nade, 


ser - 


list to our 


ESTUDIANTINA (Continued) 


to 


Try-ing their hun-ger 


+ sung, 


- ten 


of 


tree-tops have 


Birds on the 


flow’'rs, - Some sil- 


S 
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We 
4 
o 
£ 
0) 
3} 
wn 


is 


Hun-ger like ours 


is scarce fed on 


Hun-ger like ours 


well. 


THE AMERICAN HYMN 
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MATHIAS KELLER 


MATHIAS KELLER 


path - ways of 
arms when a - 


in 
rush to 


Lead us 


We 
Spread thy broad wings o'r this 


stand, 


to the clouds, 
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=| 
° 
5 
cs 
~ 
' 
i} 
By 


O 
for Free-dom we 


3. Rise up, proud ea-gle, rise up 


1, Speed our Re - pub-lic, 
2. Fore-most in bat-tle, 


all)’ 
led, 
old — 


ruled, “One and 


ban - ner of 


as the 
our dear 


of yore, when George Wash - ing-ton 


Rul - ers as well 
as 
Fling fromthy beak 


Still 


call; 


jus - tice and right; 
its 
west-ern world; 


roused by 


fair 


to our 
to our 
to our 


Hail! three times hail - 
Hail! three times hail - 
Hail! three times hail 


fall!” 


ar-mor of might! 
Free-dom un-furl’d! 


con-quer or 


for 


war cry:“We 
is 


still 


Gir - dle with vir - tue the 


Thun-ders our 
Show that it 


Show that it 


well as the ruled,“Oneand all,’ 


yore, when George Wash-ing-ton led, 


Fling fromthy beak our dear ban- ner of old— 


Rul-ers as 
Still as of 


coun-try and flag! 
coun-try and flag! 
coun-try and flag! 


- to our coun-try and flag! 


Hail! three times hail - to our coun-try and flag! 
Hail! three times hail. to our coun-try and flag! 


Hail! three times hail 


ar-mor of might! 


con-quer or fall!” 
is for Free-dom un-furld! 


vir - tue the 
war cry:“We 


still 


101 
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Arranged from “Erminie” 


THE PARADE 


ROBERT BRIGHAM 
Marziale 


Mu-sic sounds and re-soundsa - 


off, how they doff in 


7m Hats are 


a3 
i 
a 
Zo 
se 


sol-diers marcha - 
Be - lov - ed sym-bol . 


The 


With the ban-ners bright a-bove the crowds; 


Where Old Glo - ry pours a crim-son tide! 


loud, 
pride, 


And the 


jus-tice ev-er 


faith, 


love, 


- tive land, For 


row on row, Their quick-step - flash-ing as they 
na 


its airs! 


In the hon-or of those we praise to - day; 


In the loud-est and proud-est of 


brass as it pass-es_ blares 
heart has its part to play 


is blueand high in fresh ar-ray In  hon-or of this glo-rio 
near and far, 


day. 
Ca. 


mer - i 


-ry of A- 


The glo 


them the na-tions know, a 


sky 


THE EXILES 


102 


RUSSIAN FOLK TUNE 


MORRIS CARTER 


it moan? 


ex - iles tread; 


is 


- pain the 
song or 


in 
it 


As 
Is 
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of 


snow with 


2. From their ranks a 


1. Falls the 


jus - tice fled; 
once had known; 


Sing of joys they 


Coun-try gone and 


in head, 


free - dom has flown, 


heart and 


in 


they sing how 


Ah, 


Bow’d, a - las, 


ex - ile 
calls his 


For the land he 


Trudg-ing miles and miles of dis-tance, Cap-tives all to 


And a_ hope each pris-’ner priz-es 


E. JACOBOWSKI 


LULLABY FROM “ERMINIE” 


- With lov’d face sweet and 
- Her thought was all - for 


see her, 


I grew old-er, 


: 
J 
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= 
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2. And ev-er as 


her arm. - 
see. 
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- And hear her voice With love re-joice When nes - tling on - 


? 


fill 


row I had my 


man-hood When of _ sor- 


think howshe soft-ly pressedme, Of the tears in eachglist-’ning eye, 
in the days of 


oft 
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LULLABY FROM “ERMINIE” (Continued) 


withthis lull-a - by. - 
I was her dar-ling still. - 


old tune, For 
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hear her croon That be- loved 


lull - a - by, 
full - by, 


oh 


bye, bye, bye, oh 
bye, bye, bye, 


lit- tle eye - lids, 


= ty, 


Pret 


- ing 


ness over - tak 


«Si = 


drow 


- ber 


be thy slum 


ling, 


watch-ing till thowrt wak-ing,  Dar- 


bye, 


rall.e dim. 


bye, 


Bye, 


bye, 


watching till thou'rt wak-ing, Dar-ling, be thy slum-bers deep! Bye, bye, bye, 


bye, 


104 IN THE DAYS LONG SINCE 


T. H. MACCRADY STUDENT COLLECTION 
Animato 


In the days long since lived a gay youngPrince Whowas loved by his peo- ple 
One - day he fled by a_ road that led To a town of -: sails and 
.When the trip was oer and - homeonce more The - Prince to his cas- tle 


Qn> 


= 
[at ggleae 
prewar 
Re i—2 


all, But he wea- ried oft of life so .soft, Andhe tired of the gild - ed 
tar, And he shipped with a horde of - men on board Of a_ boat that was bound a - 
came, The troops turned out with  man-ya shout To wel - come - home Don 


igh-ness” here and “High-ness” there By his court-iers cold and 


far. And .- no one told those sail-ors bold Thattheir mess-mate strong of 
Jaime. With a sol-emn air his court-iers there With - ‘“High-ness” wel-comed 
(7° 


Uy 
prim, Till he wish had some: com-rade. lad With the cour-age to call him 
limb Was their Prince Don Jaime.Whenthey asked his - name, He - said,‘Youmay call me 
‘him, But he laughed a - loud whena lad inthe crowd Called out, “Three cheers for 


“Jim? , - “High-ness” here and “High-ness” there, This - had no charms for 
Jim.” Oh, - “High-ness” here and “High-ness” there, This. had no charms for 
Jim” Oh, - “High-ness” here and “High-ness” there, This- had no charms for 


t 
him, But it madehim sigh as the days went by To be known by the name of “Jim” 
him, But it made him sigh as the days went by To be known by the name of “Jim” 
him, But it made him glad when that commoner’s lad Called out, “Three cheersfor Jim” 


Ci 
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WELSH HYMN MELOopDy 


ONCE TO EVERY MAN AND NATION 


JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL 


de-cide, 
wretch-ed crust, 


lone 


- is strong; 


to 


ment 


- share her 
- truth a 
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1. Once to 
2. Then to 
3.Though the 


- vil side; 
- be just; 
throne be wrong, 


e 


+ good or 


» For the 


hood 


truth with - false 


the -strife of 


In 


+ pros-prous to 


And ’tis 
- scaf-fold, And up - on 


her -cause bring fame and - prof - it, 


Ere 
Though her - 


- the 


the 


be 


por - tion 


- blight, 
- cow-ard stands a - side 
dim un - known, 


fring each the bloom or 


Of 


the brave man-choos-es, While the 


? 
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=| 
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ds new Mes - si - ah 


Go 


e138 
that -scaf-fold sways the 


Some great cause, 


Then it 
Yet 


- that light. 
de - nied 


and 
- faith they had . 
- bove -His own. 


the 


’Twixt that . dark-ness 
Of 


er 


- shad-ow Keep-ing - watcha 


for - ev - 
- mul- ti - tude make vir - tue 
the 


And the -choicegoes by 


Till the 
Stand-eth - God with - in 


WANDERER’S NIGHT SONG 
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ANTON RUBINSTEIN 


Arranged by H. S. LEAVITT 


J. W. VON GOETHE 


UNISON OR SOLO 


; Not a tree is stir-ring, 


ers moun-tain peak and hill; 


Peace in dark-ness cov- 


rest holds land and sea, 


NB} 


3 
3 
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Ev-’ry leaf 


the birds are still. 


SoLo 


- ness 


in dark 


oy 
o 
oa 
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Wan-drer, wait, al-read- y 


Sop. AND-ALTO 


is 


are still. Ev - ’ry leaf 


birds 


e 


a 


t 


Wan - der, wait, al - 


sea. 


Rest holds land and 
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WANDERER’S NIGHT SONG (Continued) 


ENGLISH FOLK TUNE 


PLAY BALL 


out with bat and ball, 
ball is 


ning speed the 


Ie 
ry tongue. At light- 


The word’s on ev - 


ie 


1.When spring-time comes we hear the call And then ’tis 


2. Play ball! 


flung, q 


sea - son. Play 


o - pen up 
Oo - pen up 


= 


all, 
is swung To 


-ers mitt and mask and 
-ing powr 


bat with crash 


oe. 


fame, 


first in 


want no man that fans the air, - 


We 


the game! Our nine must be the 


Uh 


choose our men with anx- ious care, 
Play 


ball! Play ball! 


ae 


o - pen 


hold through-out 


To 


must be there 
fin - est name To 


est pitch - er 
our school the 


swift 
win 


MY MOTHER 
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THOMAS KOSCHAT 


ELIZABETH LINCOLN GOULD 


O’er 


like thine 
re - pine 


love 
ne’er 


I 


Hw 

Oo 

' 
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oo) 
os 


moth - er mine, 
moth - er mine, 


1. Dear - est 
2. Dear - est 


nev 


Pure be - 
More and 


) 


ful care, 
to thee 


watch - 
owe 


I 


Full of 


All 


know. 
task. 


shall nev- er 
a hum-ble 


I 


er, 
hum - ble task, 


nev - 


go. 
ask! 


wher - e’er if 
re -turn thy love doth 


fail - ing me, 
slight 


er 
so 


com-pare, Nev - 
see, And 


I 


yond 
more 


shall 
they 


it 
if 


; But 


face at home, Yet 
- bey thy bid - ding sweet; 


roam From thy sweet 
O 


I 
will - ing feet 


ey - er 


of 


So full 


ing year Still spare thee, 
ten - der eyes, 


May each pass - 


a - stray, Then thy 


fade from me. 


nev - er 
heed-less, heed-less go 


nev - er, 


the house would emp - ty 


be. 


to thy dear way. 


safe - ly back 
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GUSTAV HOLZEL 


SING 


"ry birdand flow’r to 


in the soft-er glow when 


When ev 
Or 
lay 
long 


a 


eth 


Joy like a flow-er bloom-eth fair - er; 


break-ing, 


shin 


is 
ry 


for the whole day 
with the voice - 
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Sing! 
eam-eth bright-er, 


) 


Hope b 


- ing, 


wak 
de - clin - eth 


op 
er, 


is 


UNISON oR SoLo 
2. Sing whenthe sun in noon-tide glo 


1. Sing when the ros-y light of morn 


the 
bright with the voice 


> 


glad 
Care press-eth light- 


it 
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ALFRED PHILLIPS 
oder 
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SING (Continued) 
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THE GREEN HAT (Continued) 111 
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2 Ee =r = 


Oh, but who hides be - neath it? Now who can tell me __ that? 
Come, ye breez - i oh, hang it—- That greenhat, on a tree. 


aoe 
= 


i ONS ne 


0 P . . 

SU 22, BS eS 1S EEE 9 ae 

1 SS ae ee ee | ee 

Sama gid : pase ay as ae eee a NPS Bae 

= It danc-esdown the lane, That hat so greenand 

O bright and wav-ing hair, a eyes so gay and 

9 SSS 5Ss gsi Se = Se 

eg ee ee ee a ae PEA en a (NF = 2 Sear ae 


5 


spright-ly And 
smil - ing, 


aft - er it vain I try to  tip=toe light=ly. 
Pray, tell me,are you there, for greenhats are be - guil-ing? 


es 


{) 
1 s2 Cb ae bh 


Down the way ‘on this morn of May There goes a - small, green 
Down the way on this morn of May There goes a - small, green 


Oh, but who hides be - neath it? / can - you - tell me 
Oh, but who hides be - neath it? - you - tell me 


that? Oh, but who hides be - neath it? Now. can you tell me _ that? 
that? Oh, but who hides be --neath it? Now can you tell me __ that? 


O SHIP OF STATE 
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Arranged 


LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN 


HENRY W. LONGFELLOW 
Maestoso 


State, Sail 


of 


ay 
ee 
n 


the hopes of 


its fears, With all 


all 


hang - ing 


breath - less, Is 


ing 


hang - ing 


sostenuto 
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FRANZ SCHUBERT 


SLUMBER SONG 


ANONYMOUS 


- ‘by; 


ba 


is 
® 

a 

1 

q 
5 

5 oe) 
n 


poco pir 


n 


mosso 


the morn - ing 
est wish - es 


p- In 
Fond - 


watch will kee 


moth- er 
is 


thee 


lose a - round 
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- sleep. 


from harm. 


from thy gen - tle 
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the - sun 


when 


est babe, 
——, 


dear 


All will shield thee, 


der, 


thoughts most sweet and ten 


I WONDER WHY FRENCH FOLK TUNE 


LOUISE BAUM 


M. 


And sum-mer 
Is safe from 


soon, 


win - ter snow 


-som ’neath the 
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why 


the 
sleep, each blos 


won-der 


I 
2. Fall -en to 


ue 


why the clouds so 
thing was made to die, 


ly 


I won-der 
No love 


bove; 


quick-ly pale and die; - 


so 
though dark the skiesa 


why! 
love. 


rs I 


won . der 


I 


oh! 


Blot -ting out the sun-shine, And 
know Wheneach ra-diant spring-time Brings back the flow 


hide the noon, 


this I 


SAILING 
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GODFREY MARKS 


pleas - ant 
home - i 


A 


His 
- Y’heave ho! 


Trees es 
free; - 
gale; 


the wind blows 
is bold and 
ing with the 


f) Con spirito 


Oo - cean 


the 
more true 


we 


lee, And soon 


our 


on 


heart 
bar 


And nev - er 
The hares =a. bor 


sea; 
sail, 


ry 


roll - ing 
ev - 


from 
in 
pest 


speeds - 


part 
tem 


we 
he 


Ave tar 
For when the 


But ere 


- shall brave - ly 
on 


- es 
Sn 0) 


bark 
launch 
once more 


lant 
who 


- for home and beau- ty bright. 


cres. poco a poco 


ling foam. 


- our guid-ing stars a - mong. 


- he rides the spark 


sing 
song 
be 


A song we'll 
- With jo - cund 
- That home shall 


roam; 


Eng-land’s shore to - night - 
tant lands to 
rag - es loud and long, 


dis 


true Who will think of him up- 


sail - or, and here’s to the heart so 


Then here’s to the 


Sail-ing, sail-ing, o -ver the bound-ing main; For 


blue! - 


on the wa - ters 


SAILING (Continued) 


man-y astorm-y wind shall blow ere 


- gain. 
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FELIX MENDELSSOHN 
from the oratorio “Elijah” 


CAST THY BURDEN 


Adagio 


From the BIBLE 


tain 


and He shallsus - 


2 
4 


bur-den up-on the 


eous to fall, He 


fer the right 


nev - er will 


» and far a 


great. 


cy, Lord, is 


hand. Thy mer - 


FRIENDSHIP’S TREE 
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+ near. 


friend is 
it shall nev - er -harm. 


Sign and seal that a 
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Prom-ise of man-y 


its 


Guard thou well 


Friend-ship’s tree is bright with flow’rs, Fra-grance, song for 


? 


But when shows the first green shoot 


— 


Shel-ter for thee and 
Fills all thy store with 


hold! 


? 


tree,— how tall! 
— be 


- grows a 
p’s rip - ened fruit 


shi 


sweet hours. 


ten - der root, 


May- 


and all! 


Shel-ter for thee and me, 
y»- be-hold! Fills all thy store with wealth un-told! 


tree,—how tall! 


- ened fruit 


Till it -growsa - 


wealth un-told; Friend-ship’s rip 


? 


me, and all; 


STUDENT COLLECTION 


RALLY 


STANHOPE — MACCRADY 
Ben marcato 


songs to sing! 


east and west, What-e’er the test, be staunchand true! 
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from 


1.Come with a cheer 
2. Come with your best from 


RALLY (Continued) 
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round, let 
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ral - ly! 
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Ral - ly, 
For boun-teous care and gifts of 
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Ral - ly a-round with 
no one dis-o - bey! 


here for work or play. 


Ral 
Ral 


Arranged 


ANTON RUBINSTEIN 


THOUW’RT LIKE UNTO A FLOWER 


Translated by M. LOUISE BAUM 


Semplice 


HEINRICH HEINE 
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are 


- ing through my 
skies 


sigh 
morn - ing 


Is 
As 


row 
Se Ny 


on thee, and sor - 
dreams are true and ho 


look 


as 
as 


pure, 
true 


As 


way As 
al 
al 


way 


al 
al 


God keep thee 


SOLo 
Pray - ing that God keep thee 


Pray - ing that 


Pray - ing that God keep thee 
Pray - ing that God keep thee 
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(Continued) 


THOWRT LIKE UNTO A FLOWER 


SZENTIRMAY 


ER 


2 


Hungarian Folk Tune 


ELEM 


Allegretto 


M. B. WILLIS 


TO THE WHIPPOORWILL 
= 


1.When the 
2. Tell 


hear 
night; 


I 


notes 
ing through the 


Plain-tive 
Sing- 


ing, 
ing, 


fall - 
sing - 


re 


is 


night 
what you 


me 


clear 
light. 


and 


soft 
sweet de - 


Call - ing 
Bring-ing 


ing, 
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MARY MARK LEMON J. W. MULLEN 
Moderato espressivo Arranged by IDA M. BUNTING 
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From the oratorio “St. Paul” 
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Louis C. ELSON J. OFFENBACH 
Arr. from ‘La Grande Duchesse” 


1.’Tis but a sa - ber,worn and rust - y, 
2. Those were the days of deed and dar - i 
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When this old sa- ber still was bright, When com-rades brave, in per - il 
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1. From a  by-goneday, a for- got -ten day, Comes a_ song I long _ to 

2. O my qui - et home, dear, un- trou-bledhome That I fain a-gain would 
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NEGRO SPIRITUAL 
Ben marcato Arranged by R. NATHANIEL DETT 


1.Get you read- y, There's a meet-ing here to-night! Come a- long, there’s a 
meet-ing here to - night! Come a - long, there’s a 
meet-ing here to - night! Come a - long, there’s a 


meet-ing here to- night! know you by your dai-ly walk, There's a 


meet-ing here to- night! - - know you by your dai-ly walk, There’s a 
meet-ing here to - night! know you by your dai-ly walk, Theres a 


meet-ing here to - night. Camp meet-ing in the wild-er- ness, There’s a 
meet-ing here to - night. Im born of God I know I am, There's a 
meet-ing here to - night. You say you've set out for the skies, Theres a 


meet-ing here to - night; And you de- ny it if you can, There's 


meet-ing here to - night; Why don't you stop that tell- ing lies? There’s 


| meet-ing here to - night; Camp meet-ing in the wild- er- ness, There's 
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meet-ing here to - night! 2.Get you read- y, There’s a 
meet-ing here to - night. 3.Get you read- y, There’s a 
meet-ing here to - (last ending) night. 
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148 THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 
FRANCIS yoneites! JOHN STAFFORD SMITH 


1. Oh, "+ say, can you see,- by the dawn's ear-ly light, What so proud-ly we 
2.On the shore dim-ly seen throughthe mists of the deep, Where the foe's haught-y 
3. Oh, - thus be it v-er when - free-menshall stand Be - _ tween their loved 
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at the twi-light’s last gleam-ing, Whose broad stripes and bright stars, through the 
host in dread si- lence re - pos- es, What is '' that whichthe breeze, o'er the 
homes and the wars des - o - la- tion! Blest with vic - try and peace, may the 
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per - il - ous fight, Oer the ram-parts we watched were so gal - lant - 
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tow - er- ing steep, As it fit - ful- ly blows, half con-ceals, half dis - 


heavn-res-cued land Praise the Pow’r that hath made and pre-served us 


stream-ing? Andthe rock-et’s red glare, the bombs burst-ing in air, Gave - 
clos - es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the morn-ing’s first beam, In full 
na - tion! Then con-quer we must, whenour cause it is just, And. 
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proof throughthe night that our flag wasstill there. Oh, - say, does that Star-span-gled 


glo- ry re-flect-ed now - shines on the stream, ’Tis the Starspan-gled Ban-ner, oh, 
this be our mot-to:“In God is our trust!” Andthe Starspan-gled Ban-ner in 


Ban-ner yet - wave Oerthe land- of the free andthe home of the brave! 
long may it + wave Oerthe land. of the free andthe home of the brave! 
tri - umph shall wave O’rthe land. of the free andthe home of the brave! 
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JosePH HoPKINSON PHILIP PHILE 
Maestoso 
mf UNISON 


Hail, Co-lum-bia! hap ~- py land! Hail, ye he - roes, heavin-born band! Who 
2.Im-mor - tal pa-triots, rise once more! De - fend your rights, de - fend your shore! Let 
3. Be - hold the chief who now com-mands,Once more to serve his coun-try, stands, The 


fought and bled in free - dom’s cause, Who fought and.bled in free - dom’s cause, And 
no rude foe with im - pious hand, Let no rude foe with im - pious hand In - 
rock on which the storm will beat! The rock on which the storm will beat! But 
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when the storm of war was gone, En-joyed the peace your val- or won. Let in - de- pend-ence 
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Ev - er mind-ful what it cost, Ev - er grate-ful for - the prize; 
cere and just, In heavnwe place a man-ly trust, Thattruthand just-ice shall pre-vail, And 
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SWEET AND LOW 


ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON 
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Wind of the 
Fa - 


sweet and low, 
sleep and rest, 


1. Sweet and low, 
2. Sleep and rest, 


ing 
his 


O - ver the roll 
ther will come to 


Fa 


west - 


ther will come to 


breathe and blow, Wind of the 
-ers breast, Fa - 


moth 


- ver 


Blow him a- gain to 
Un-der the sil 


? 


and blow, 
the west, 
and blow, 
the west 


ing 
all 


from - the 


ver sails 
ver sails - 


Come - 
Sil 


Come fromthe dy - 
Sil - 


AB. 
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his babe, 


ters 
babe in the nest, 
ters 


wa 
come to 


my pret 


while my pret - ty 
sleep, 


my lit - tle one, 


While my lit - tle one, 
Sleep, 


ITALIAN FOLK SONG 
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SANTA 


Translated 


Andantino 
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Thy spell can 


glow - ing, 
play - ing, 


is 


O - cean 
Light winds are 


ters 


sil- ver moon 


thy wa 


1. Now ’neath the 


2.When o’er 


us, 
en, 


- vite - 
giv - 


in 


zeph-yrs blow, Pure joys 
What charms are 


be 
sweet Na- po- li, 


Here balm - 
To thee, 


blow- ing. 
lay - ing. 


Soft winds are 
All care de 
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SANTA LUCIA (Continued) 


ors cry 
or’s cry 


sail- 

sail- 

Home of fair 
DAVID OWEN 


hours are creep-ing, 
gen-tly steal-ing, 


Guard-ian an - gels 
While the wea - ry 


San-ta Lu- ci-al 


how the 
sy 


? 


Hark, how the 


Hark 
il keep-ing All through the night. 


-ing vig- 
- ly feel-ing All throughthe night. 


San-ta Lu - ci -a! 
ci - al 
Over thy spir - it 


Soft the drow- 


light us. 
Tats 
lov 
Breathesa pureand ho 


? 


ci - al 
All through the 
All through the night; 


San - ta 
night; 
my 
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Welsh Folk Song 
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All things de - 
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Har-mo -ny, 
ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT 
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Hilland vale in slum-ber steeping, 


2. While the moon her 
God will send thee, 
world is sleep-ing 


And as 
Where smiles cre - 


156) STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT, 


HENEY W LONGFELLOW Student Collection I. B. Woopsury’ 
pes é 


1 sum - mer night, az - ure deeps, Hide, 
2. sum-mer night, Far down yon west-ern steeps, Sink, sink in 
3. Wind of the sum-mer night, Where yon-der wood-binecreeps, Fold, fold thy 
4 


.Dreams of the ‘sum-mer night, Tell ther her lov - er keeps Watch, while in 


gold - en light, She sleepsymy La-dy sleeps, sleeps, she sleeps,my La-dy sleeps. 
sil - ver light, She sleeps,my La-dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps, my La-dy sleeps. 
pin- ionslight, She sleeps,my La-dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps,my La-dy sleeps. 
slum-ber light, She sleeps, my La-dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps, my La-dy sleeps. 


HELP IT ON 
E. R. SILL Student Collection 


Vivace 


1. There’s a good - time - com-ing, Help it on, (help it on) There’s a 
2. When you find a no-ble cause,- Help it on, (help it on) When you 
3. There’s a fu-ture on the way, - Help it on, (help it on,) There’s a 


( 
( 
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good. time~- coming,Helpit on, (help it on,) Ev-’ry heart its tune is drumming, All the 
find a no-ble cause, Helpit on, (help it on,) Nev- er wait for man’s ap - plause,- Nev-er 
fu-ture on the way,-+ Helpit on, (help it on,) Whenthe night shall turn to day, - For the 


air with it is hum-ming,Help it on, Help it on, -Help it 
count the cost or pause, Help it on, Help it on, -Help it 
right shall have the way, - Help it on, Help it on, -Help it on, on, onl 
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American Folk Song STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


OLD FOLKS AT HOME 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
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far 
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Far, 
When 
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Riv - er, 
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farm 
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lit - tle 
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2. All 
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turn-ing ev - er, 
days I  squan-dered, 
my mem-’ry rush-es, 


Py 


y hap 
to 


sad - ly 


There man 


Still 


There’s where my heart is 


ly 
round the 


Sad 
with my broth-er, Hap - py was 
a - hum-ming, 
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up and down the 
I was play - ing 
see the 


All 
When 
When will I 


All 


die 
home. 


And for the old folks: at home 


There let me live and 
Down in my good old 


tion, 
er, 


tum-ming, 


old plan - ta - 
to my kind old moth 


When will I hear the 


ban - jo 


long-ing for the 


take me 


I 


Ev - ’ry - where 


sad and drear - y 


is 


the world 


All 


he old folks at home. 


Far from t 


- fy, 


OQ dark-ies, how my heart grows wea 
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wind that blew dis 
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SEND OUT THY LIGHT 
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CHARLES GOUNOD 


From the BIBLE 


let them lead me, 


Sendout Thy light andThy truth, 


send out Thy light! 


? 


Send out Thy light 


Adagio molto 


let them 
let them 


? 
? 


hill 


Oh, let them lead me, 


? 


Send out Thy light and Thy truth 


? 


hill, 


let them bring me to Thy ho - ly hill 


? 


let them bring me to Thy ho - ly 
Oh 


? 


Oh 


» we will 
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Lord 
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let them bring me to Thy ho 


Oh, 


let them lead me; 
ad, let them lead me; 


oh, 
le 


on the 


O our God! 


Praise Thee, praise Theeonthe harp, 


we will praise Thee, 


Lord 


praise Thee, 


O Lord,our God! 


Sendout Thy light! 
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on the harp, 


O our God! 


THE BLUE BELLS OF SCOTLAND 


ANNIE MCVICAR GRANT 
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your High-land lad - die 
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1. O where, and O where 


2. O where, 


King - 


for 
- land at the 


foe 
oer him, and Td 


ty Scot 


bag-pipes shall play 


dwelt in mer 


The 


gone? He’s gone to fight the 
dwell? He 


die 


-land lad 


your High-land lad - die 


is 
pose that your High-land lad should die? 


where does your High 


where 


home! 
die well. 
die 


+ wish him safe at 
love my lad- 
+ wish he may not 


I 


? 


heart; 


oh! in my heart; I 
oh! in my heart; 
in my 


; Andits 
But its oh! 


cry; 


of the Blue Bell. 


lay medownand 


sign 


George up-on the throne; Andits 


IRISH FOLK SONG 


THE HARP THAT ONCE THROUGH TARA’S HALLS 


THOMAS MOORE 
Andante 


fae hangs as mute on 
The chord a- lone that 


Se 


la-dies bright The harp of Ta-ra swells; 


Ta-ra’s halls The soul of mu-sic 


1. The harp that once through 


2. No more to chiefs and 


eee 


if that soulwere fled. 
ru - in 


sel- dom wakes, The 


dom now so 
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- Thus Free- 


tells. 


Ta - raswalls As 
breaks at night Its tale of 


when some heart i: 


Is 


. And hearts that once b 


Yer: 
o'er; 
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glo-rys thrill is 
on-ly throbshe give 


ROSALIE 


Student Collection 


LAUNCE KNIGHT 


Grazioso 
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I drink the 
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de Bon-ton de Par 


de Bon-ton de 


1. Pm Pierre 
2. Ym Pierre 
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lit - tle cou - pé, - 


my friendsthey re - mark, “Com - 


my 


walk in the park, all 
ride out each day in 


When I 
When I 


vie; 
1Cn= li; 


vie, Eau de 
li, tres 


But I care not what oth-ers may 


e-thing to 


ce va mon cher 
you, I'm s 


ment 
tell 


love with my Ros - 


Gr ya tit 


charm-ing Rose, 


DECK THE HALL 
OLD WELSH AIR 


TRADITIONAL 


Pamlagelawela 
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hol - ly, 
be - fore us, 


1.Deck the hall with boughs of 
the blaz-ing Yule 


2. See 
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DECK THE HALL (Continued) 
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The 
The 


They 


? 
night! 
sing one song 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 


fo. 


in floo 
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Oh 


’s in the bloom, 
sing no more by the glim-mer of the moon, On the bench by the old - 
ing at thedoor; 


ow 
tle cab 
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knock- 


time has come when we all willhave to part; Then my old Ken-tuck-y home, good-night! 


lit 


MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME 


more for the pos-som and the coon, 
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1. The sunshinesbrightin the old Ken-tuck- y home, 


=| 3 « 
© © be 
$ gs 2 
2 gg : E 
oS —~ 
fs I © as g e 
a o of & 5 
o°;e g 2) = ~ r= 
cans | a) ae ? & ° © 
OF . E E e 
BS e : se 5 # lel 
nN Pm 
Py 
fey 15 j 


5 


16 


CLARIBEL 


COME BACK TO ERIN 


Moderato 


the 
the 
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in 
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, A-roon, 
fer my bird 


ong shone the white sail that 


Come back 
Watch o 


neen, 
neen, L 


Ma-vour- 
- in? 
in’, 


or sleep 


neeén, 
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vour - 
wak - in’ 


Ma - 


- ver the green seas, Ma - 


Oh, 


while 


gels, 


may the an 


- in? 
in’, 


mer morn 
; ae 
their keep - in’, 


- 


-time, Ma-vour- neen, 
sum. 
to 


spring 


fair 


con - sign 


ing the white waves that 
it’s my prayrs will 


Come with the sham- rocks and 
Rid ~ 
And 


thy birth; 
a - Way; 
a - Way; 


of 


land far 


land 
bore thee 


its Kil-lar- ney shall ring with our mirth. 


Just like. 


our 
sank, when 


us, 
Oh, my heart 
I 


Sure, when you left 
but 
When by the fire - side 


on the bay. 


by 


a May-flowr a - float 
- el 


Care o? my jew 


night and by day. 


win - ter days, 
rain fall- ing down; 
the sea, 


oer 


lone 


wethought of the 
gray cur - tain the 
flies 


a 
Then all my heart 


Lit - tle 
Like 


bers, 


beau - ti - ful dar - ling, 
clouds came be - tween us, 
bright em 


watch the 


where my 


a - Way, 
if her thoughts may be 


O - ver the moun - tain, the 
far 


Far, 
Or 


of the star-shine 


oer the o - cean, 


hush 
path 
my dar - ling re-mem-bers, 


the 
if 


we thought of the 


from my sad eyes 
to know 


Cra - vin’ 


Lit - tle 


Hid 


ney shall ring with our mirth. 


Then 
And its Kil- lar 


Col - leen had flown. Then 


bluffs and the braes! 


DRIVE DULL CARE AWAY 
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tasks would shirk 


school we 
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on-ly knew how 
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all 
to 


Who 
And 


rule, ir, To 
man of France, sir, Who 
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Wwe pro-pose to 


s 
sir, 
sir, 
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zy ‘Turk, 


is 


it 
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think 


3. There was 


2. There was 
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1. We - 


know, 


To drive dull care a - way, - 


Way- 
ty 


To drive dullcare a - 
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sir, Anddrive dullcare a - wa 


toe, 
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om head to 


had no hon-est work, sir, To drive dullcare a - way. 


so we cometo school, sir, 
that gave lit - tle chance,sir, To drive dullcare a - way. 


grow fr 


Its a way we have at 


Sif, 
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It’s a way we have at school 


way, - 


drive dullcare a - 


dullcare a 


sit, To drive 
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Far oer the moun-tain 
And day-light beam-ing, 


Moons like these shallshine a - gain, 


. Soft oer the foun-tain, 
. When, in your dream-ing, 


lov-er sigh, ’ 


Where the warm lights love to dwell, 
For thine ab - sent 


eye’s splen-dor, 
re - lent-ing, 


? 


In thy dark 
Wilt thou not 


too soon! 


Prove thydreamsare vain, 


Breaks the day 


(Continued) 
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To 


- der, 


- sent-ing 


Wea-ry looks, yet ten 


In thy heart con 


Lean thou on my heart. 
Be my own fair bride. 


ni - ta! 
ni - ta! 


Ni-ta! Jua - 
Ni-ta! Jua - 


side! 


we should part! 


Let me lin- ger by thy 


Ask thy soul if 
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‘THOMAS MOORE 


Andantino 
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war 
foe - 


but the 


Min - strel Boy to the 


Min - strel fell! 


1. The 
2. The 


chords - 


, And his wild harp slung 


spoke a-gain,For he tore its 


lovd ne'er - 
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fa - 
harp he 
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der; The 


“Though all theworld be - trays - thee, One 
Thou soul of love and brav - ’ry! Thy 


sul-ly thee, 


“No chains 


“Land of Song!” said the war-rior bold, 
shall 


sun - der; And said, 


hind him. 
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faith - ful harp 
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rights shallguard; One - 


songs were made for the pure and free, 


sword, at least, thy - 


SWEET GENEVIEVE 
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HENRY TUCKER 


Andante espressivo 


GEORGE COOPER 


love - ly past! The 


dear-er far. 
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For 


the blast. 
guid -ing star. 


in 


it with - ers 
my on - ly 


now 
Thou art 


dew - im-pearled, But 


nev - er rove, 


of youth was 


heart shall nev - er, 


rose 


of thee; 


bring to me; 


full 


wak - ing thoughts are 


re-gret, What - eer the years may 


ev-’ry dream, My 
no 


in 


the past has 


see thy face 


me 


sum - mer 
love and 


falls a- long the 


hour that gave. me 


The 


star- ry beam That 


first we met, 


the 


in 


bless the hour when 


glance is 


days - may go, But 


days may come, the 


Gen - e-vieve, sweet Gen - e-vieve, The 


Oh, 


bliss - ful dreams of 


"ry weave The 


of mem 


the hands 


still 
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LOVE’S OLD SWEET SONG 


G. CLIFTON BINGHAM 


Andante 


er- more; 


gan to fall, 
ev 
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1.Once in the dear, 
ven to 


2. E 


Deep in ourhearts it dwells for 


's song of yore, 


day we hear Love 


eee 


Out of thedreamsthat rose in hap 


a lh TY 
| —ai —¢ 


day; 


Low to ourheartsLove sangan old sweet song; 
Still we canhear it at the close of 


py throng, 


Foot-stepsmay fal - ter, wea-ry grow the way, 


our 


Love will be found the sweetest song of 


And in theduskwhere fell the fire-light gleam, Soft-ly it wove it- self in - to 


So, till the end when life’s dim shad-ows fall, 


And the flick 


es ae 

a" Dai 

FI 
low, 


.— 
ax 
when the lights are 


anelai | 
= 
-light, 


= 
twi 


Just a song at 


pa tempo 
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‘sing shad i 


sad the day and long, 


ry, 


wea - 
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soft - ly come and 


song. 


sweet 


Love's old 


song, Comes 


twi- light Comes Love’s old 


at 


Still to us 


! 


!O MORES 


O TEMPORA 
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TRADITIONAL 


Nile, 


ing on the 
ning bow with care, 


march 
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- ing, 


ay 
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3. And when the fid- dle 


1.There went a fid 


2. Then 


mu - sic 
des- ert 


mon-strous croc-0 - 


ter 
cient fid-dle drew Such tones of 


croc - o - dile be - gan to dance Up - on the 


Wa - 


And from his an- 


The 


as it fain would 
le - gro, dol - ce, 
drilles, ga-vottes, and 


And 
Al - 
Qua 


es! 
es! 


saw! Fa - la - la-la- la - 


saw! 
saw! 


swal-low him, Such teeth you nev - er 


la - la-Ja- la 


Fa - 


tunes you nev - er 


to, Such 
es, 


pres 


Fa - 


waltz 


la -6 Ja. jdal la 


Such steps you nev - er 


al 
=--al 


sic 


less days Dame Mu- 


end-less days Dame Mu-sic - 
end-less days Dame Mu-sic - 


end 


To thee be praise for 
thee be praise for 
To thee be praise for 


fa, 
po tem-po - ra, To 
fa, 


Tem - po tem- po - 


Tem 


Tem - po tem- po - 


SPINNING SONG CARL REINECKE 


ANONYMOUS 


Allegretto 


en hair, 
be, 


Let thy spin-ning mer-ry 


gold 


ring, 


3 
cs) 
cal 
| 
& 
« 
a) 


-in; 
ev - ‘ry-thing; 


py thoughts with 


hap 
Be good in 


Be - 


4 


spin! 
-en, sing! 


maid-en 


1. Spin, 
2. Sing, maid 
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Years make thee both wise and fair! Spin, maid-en, spin! Spin, maid-en, spin! 
End’ in hap-pi- ness for thee. Sing, maid-en, sing! Sing, maid-en, sing! 
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FLOW GENTLY, SW EET AFTON 


ROBERT BURNS 


JAMES E. SPILMAN 


Andante = 
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1. Flow gen-tly, sweet Af-ton, a - mang thy green braes; Flow gen - tly, Pll sing thee a 

2. How loft-y sweet Af-ton, thy neigh-bor-ing hills, Far markedwiththe cours-es of 

3. Thy crystal stream, Af-ton,how love-ly it glides, Andwinds by the cot where my 
SS 

————_ 
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song in thy praise; My Ma-rys a - sleep by thy mur-mur-ing stream, Flow gen - tly, sweet 
clear-wind-ing rills! There dai-ly I - wan-der, as mornris-es high, My flocksand my 
Ma-ry re- sides! How wan-ton thy wa-tersher snow-y feet lave, As, gath-ring sweet 


Af-ton, dis - turb not her dream. Thou stock-dove,whose ech- 0 re - sounds from the 
Ma-ry’s sweet cot in my eye. How pleas-ant thy banksand green val - leys be - 
flow-rets, she stems thy clear wave! Flow gen- tly, sweet Af-ton, a - mang thy green 
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hill, Ye - wildwhist-ling black-birds in yon thorny ~~ dell, Thou green-crest-ed - 
low, Wherewild in the wood-landsthe prim-ros- es ~- blow! There oft, as mild 
braes, Flow gen-tly, sweet riv-er, the themeof - my - lays; My Ma-rys a_- 


ee eo oo ome # 
et 
BS SSS Ns a ee ee 


lap-wing, thy scream-ing for - bear, I charge you, dis-turb not my slum-ber-ing fair. 
eve-ning creeps o - ver the lea, The sweet-scent-ed birk shadesmy Ma-ry and me. 
sleep by thy mur- mur-ing stream,Flow gen - tly, sweet Af- ton, dis -turb not her dream, 


DIXIE 
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Look a - 


ten, 
ora lit - tle fat-ter, Look a - 


got- 


ton, Old timesthere are not for- 
Make you fat 


In-dian bat -ter 


land of cot- 
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was born 


I 


scratch your gravel, to 


ie Land where 


In Dix- 
Then hoe it down and. 


ie Land! 


Dix 


way! 
way! Look a- way! Look a - way! Dix-ie Land! 


way! Looka 


way! Look a - 


Look a - way! Looka - way! Looka - way! Dix-ie Land! 
Dix-ie Land! 


one frost-y morn, 


on 


ly 
Dix-ie’s Land I’m bound to travel, Look a - way! Looka - way! Look a - way! 


Ear 


Hoo - ray! .In Dix- ie Land Vil 


Hoo - ray! 


Dix - ie, 


wish I was in 


Then I 


live and die 


take my stand To 


way down South in Dix-ie. 


)A 


- ie, 


way down South in Dix 
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MICHAEL ROY 


his 


she was known to 


Clos-key was 


y there lived a maid And 


-lyn cit - 
in love with a 


Brook 
fell 


1. In 
2. She 


char- coal man, M°& 


Jane; 
Jane; 


was Ma - ry 


hers 


And 


A, 
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ry Ann, 
sev- en stone ten, 


Ma 


moth-er’s name was 


fight - ing weight was 


the 
rick’s : 


Oo - ver 


Pat 


go 
St 


used to 
fine 


ing She 
On a 


char - coal car 


mom 


Sat - ur- day 
tide in his 


ry 


took her to 


ev 


aS 


was my dar-ling boy! 


name was Mi - chael 


Jer- sey man, And start-ed to run 


He 


to mar-ket where she sold eggs, And sau-sag-es, like-wise 
a 


au - burn hair, And his 


don-key took fright at 


went - 


And 
But the 


he was the lad with the 


ROBINSON CRUSOE 


STUDENT COLLECTION 


Allegretto 


And an - 


was a 


I 


1. When 


s 
5 
f 


saved from a - board 


2. But he 


ee 
ye 


war-rant you, Dan, You have 


dint 


good friend I 


Vor = Ty 


just 


his thrift He 


of 


odd mat - ter 


oth - er 
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Cru - soe! 
Cru - soe! 


Rob - in - son 
Rob - in - son 


He 
Cru - soe! Wheth-er 


Rob-in-son Cru - soe. 


to 


Old Nep-tunewreckd Rob-in-son Cru - soe. 
mat - ter 


wild man, or work, No 


went off to sea,and be-tween you and me, 
Turk, or 


tem-pest or 


CHANTEY 


SAILORS’ 


BLOW THE MAN DOWN 


that 
I 
star - board, you 


young fel - lows 
Black Ball - er 
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board 


175 


BLOW THE MAN DOWN (Continued) 


I 


at - ten- tion and 


the Black Ball - er 


in 
Kick - ing Jack Wil-liams com - 


And please pay 
i 


And 


the man down! When 


the man down! 
the man down! 


blow 
blow 
blow 


we'll 
we'll 
welll 


ho! 


yeo - heave ho! 
heave 
yeo - heave ho! 


yeo - 


the man down! 
the man down! 
the man down! 


blow 
blow 


to 
to 


some time 


us 


Give 


o me, 


t 


ten 


lis - 


wast - ed my 


some time 


us 


Give 


time, 


some time to blow 


us 


Give 


? 


mands the Black Ball 


THE FIR-TREE 
GERMAN FOLK SONG 


BUNTING 


Allegro 


Paraphrase from the German by 


IDA M 


On 
cher - ish; Though 


- ing; 


Til 


in the wood-land grow 


loy - al - ty 


Deep 


faith - ful friend! Thy 
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a: 
fu 
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friend of mine, O 


ai 
o 
o 
hal 
i-T9) 
o 
e 
Pe} 
' 
BS 
Be 


1.0 
2. O 


Not 
The 


per - ish. 


grate - ful shade be - stow- ing! 


friend - ship can - not 


A 
Our 


bout thy feet 
dis - tance part, 


and 


gen - tle flowrs a 


for - tune fail 


- dure kill 
trust shall be; 


ver 


thy 
our 


) 


bow thy head 
of 


sym- bol 


Can 
A 


’s chill 
tree, 


ter 
no - ble 


win 


, nor 


sum-mer’s heat 
Fir-tree green, the 


- ing. 


grow 
cher - ish. 


the wood - land 
ty Till 


loy - al - 


Fir - tree tall, Deep in 
- ful friend! Thy 


faith 


Fir - tree green, O 
ne, O 


friend of mi 


176 REUBEN AND RACHEL 


HARRY BIRCH WILLIAM GOOCH 
Allegro 


1.Reu- ben, Reu-ben, ve been think-ing, What a queer world this would be 
2.Reu- ben, Reu- ben, Ive been think-ing, Life would be so eas - y then; 
3.Reu- ben, Reu- ben, Ive been think-ing, If we went be - yond the seas, 


A +t = a SS oo 
aoe oe oe = —— 
If the men were all trans-port- ed Far be- yond the North-ern Sea! 
What a ilove - ly world this would be If there were no tire - some men! 
All the men would fol- low aft - er Like a swarm of bum - ble - bees! 
ra 
= Be. 


Ra- chel, Ra-chel, ve been think-ing, What a queer world this would be 
Ra- chel, Ra-chel, Pve been think-ing, Life would be so eas - y then; 
Ra- chel, Ra-chel, ve been think- ing, If we went be - yond the seas, 


the girls were all trans-port - ed Far be-yond the North-ern Seal 
a love - ly world this would be If youd leave it to the men. 
the girls would fol - low aft - er Like a swarm of hon - ey - bees. 
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Too-ral - loo - ral - loo, Too- ral -loo- ral, Too-ral- 1o0- ral - loo, Too - ral - lee, 

Too -ral - loo - ral - loo, Too- ral - loo- ral, | Too-ral - loo- ral - loo, Too - ral - lee, 

Too - ral - loo - ral - loo, Too- ral - loo- ral, Too-ral - loo- ral - loo, Too - ral - lee, 
b> — r2 Ses es, _— 1 — | — 1 i i 
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If the girls were all trans-port - ed Far be-yond the North-ern Seal 
a love - ly — world this would be If youd leave it to the men! 
the girls would fol - low aft - er Like a swarm of hon - ey - bees! 
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LADY JOHN SCOTT 


ANNIE LAURIE 


Scotch Folk Song 
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dark blue is her 


a 

eed 

}—¢ 
be 


face it 
ot 


ROBERT BURNS 


OVER THE BRIGHT BLUE SEA 


8 
M. LOUISE BAUM 


17 


ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN 
Arranged from “Pinafore” 
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ban = 
sail 


sea 


ver the bright blue 
ver the bright blue 


Stars 


proud and bright, And 
world a-round; The 


- and stripes that 


Know - their voic - es’ 


cean 


na - tions wel- come 
o- 


thest shores of 


the 


sail-ing, Goesour peace- ful fleet in shin-ing 
Arc-tic seas to far Pa-cif - ic 


ver the seatheyre roam-ing, 


ver the blue sea 


stand for right. 


-ing Greetthe flag thatstands for peace and 


-who be-hold their com-ing Greetthe sail- or lads with shout and 


or and thanksun - fail 
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Hon - 

All 
Greet the 
Greet the 


right, 
smile, 


QUEEN LILIUOKALANI 


res 


Paraphrase from the Original by 
0 


IDA M. BUNTING 


stv 


Esp 


? 


ern windnowfills our sail, 
Sweet thoughts of thee willcheer my way. 


- er than the flowrsthou art; 


west - 


The 


a 
4 
é 


cloud that veils the mountain’ height, 
flowr remindsme of thy face, 


ry 


3. What though part -ingbring a sud-den tear, 


1. Soft the 
2. Ev- 


And a song is borne a-crossthe night, Breath-ing mem-ries of lovewhich can-not fail. 
Ey - ry dew- drop spar-kleswith a trace Of the light thou hast shed up - on my heart. 
Friend-ly trust will ban-ish ev-’ry fear, Friend-ly light lead me back to thee some day. 


“Fare - well to thee, fare-well to thee’) The brood-ing hills give back the sad re - frain; . “May 


Sata = ee a a eee 


7 


Heav-en guard and keep our love so true, Un - til we meet- a 


HOW CAN I LEAVE THEE ef 
HELMINE VON CHEZY German Folk Song FRIEDRICH KUCKEN 
Con espressione 


) P 

Ah SF a og ge —— = aa conan meres se 

eee 1 ote eel Sar = ZA if = 
1. How can I leave - thee? How can I _ fromthee part? Thou on- ly 
2, Blue is a flow - ’ret Called the “For - get-me- not” Wear it up - 
3.Would I a bird - werel Soon at thy side to be; Fal - con nor 
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hast my heart, Sis - ter, be - lieve. Thou hast this soul of mine 
on thy heart And think of me! Flow - ’ret and hope may die, 
hawk would fear, Speed - ing to thee. When, by the fowl-er slain, 


So close-ly bound to thine, No oth-er can I love Save thee a - lone. 
Yet lovewith us shall stay; That can-not pass a-way, Sis - ter, be - lieve. 
I at thy feet should lie, Thou sad-ly shouldstcomplain, Joy- ful Td die. 


BELIEVE ME 
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IRISH FOLK TUNE 


Andantino 


THOMAS MOORE 


pro - 


on so 


gaze 


and youth are thine own, 


ty 


all those en - dear - ing youngcharms,Which I 


if 
not while beau - 


lieve me, 
is 


And thy cheek un- 


Like - 


soul can be known, To which 


row and fleet in my arms, 


mor - 


by to 


fer - vor and faith of a 


day, - Were to change 
tear, + That the 


- ly to - 


fond 
faned by a 


as this 
ly loved 


a - dored, 


be 
heart that has tru 


Thou wouldst still 
No, the 


way, 
dear; 


fad - ing a 


time will but make thee more 


fair - y gifts 


1, 
close, - 


wil 


it 
to the 


as 


ness fade 
on 
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Let thy 
But as 


-ment thou art, 
for - gets, 


nev - er 


mo 


still. 
rose 


sun-flow-er turns on her god,when he sets, The same look which she turn'd when he 


round the dear ru - in each wish of myheart Would en-twine it - self ver - dant-ly 


FRIEDRICH SILCHER 


German Folk Song 


THE LORELEI 


Andante 


HEINRICH HEINE 
Translated 


height; - 
lave, 


-should be, 
- the 


so sad 
wa - ter deep doth 


it mean-eth, That I 
ly maid-en Doth sit up-on 
is 80. ti - ay ~The 


what - 
love - 


not 
and 


know 
fair 
3.A  boat-man whose skiff 


sed 
2.A 


a, 
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(Continued) 


THE LORELEI 


ev - er haunt - ing 
- els daz- zle the 
the rock nor the 


jew 
not 


tress - es; 
sing - er, 


end quaint and plain - tive 
gold - en 
song and 


her 
by 


she combs her 


as 


glis - tens And 


» * too, 


comb 


is cool, the day wan - eth, And calm - ly flows the 


en 


fear me the craft andthe boat - man En-gulfed by bil - lows 


air 
gold 


the 


still 


rich 
Be - neath the 


moun - tain 


of the 


top 


wave may 


tones 


a song so 
cause of the Lore - lei’s 


sings 


THE LITTLE OLD RED SHAWL 


STUDENT COLLECTION 


tle old red shawl, 
to her side 


lit - 
She called me 


That 
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little 


that 
the 


1. Oh, 
2.On 


It showed 
that 


Oh 


lit-tle old red shawl my moth-er wore; 


? 


? 


old red shawl 


that lit 


? 


It was tat-terd, it was torn, 
tle 


Oh 


red shawl. 


gave to me that lit - tle old 


- er 


red shawl my moth - er 


lit- tle old red shawl my moth 


tle old 


lit - 


be - ing worn, That 
old red shawl, That 


lit - tle 


signs of 


WE MEET AGAIN TONIGHT 
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STUDENT COLLECTION 
Let mel-o-dy flow, - 


SODS aa 
gives, 


kind - ly 


so 


gain to - night, boys, with mirth and 
greet - ing 
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meet a- 


1. We 
2. Where 


Wher - ev- er we 


in friend - ship, 
is nev - 
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mel - o - dy flow, 
mel - o - dy flow, 


er 


hope 


sor - row 


And 
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strong, - 
lives, 


so and 


er 


ev - 
dy 


true 
- ing, and friend- ship 


to - night, my boys, We’ll 


and mer- ry be, 


and mer- ry be, 


laugh and sing, 


1,&2.We'll 


With 


laugh 


We'll 


laugh andsing,and mer-ry be, and mer - ry be, to- night; We'll laugh and sing, and 


? 


-ing tear; 


nev-er a_ fall 


boys, 


sor - row near, 


nev-er a 


And mer 


my boys, 


ery 
" 
ont 
a 
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and mer- ry be, 


ry be, 


mer - 


and 
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THERE’S MUSIC IN THE AIR 
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And there my heart 


; . 


1 


my eyes filled with tears, - 
sions all 


my pas 


-yard, 
steps, 


church 
foot - 


deed. 
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neath the moon's bright 
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sweet and pleas-ant soil! - 
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Sing praises to our heavenly Lord, 
Who hath made heaven and earth of nought, 
And with His Blood mankind hath bought. 


6. Then let us all, with one accord, 


Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 


And offered there, in His presence, 


5. Then entered in those wise men three, 
Full reverently upon the knee, 
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1. Good King Wen - ces - las looked out On the feast of Ste- phen, When the snow lay 
2.“Hith-er, page, and stand by me, If thouknow’st it, tell- ing, Yon-der peas-ant, 
3.“Bring me flesh and bring me wine, Bring me pine logs hith - er; Thou and I _ will 


4. “Sire, the night is dark-er now, And the wind blowsstrong-er; Fails my heart, I 


5. In his mas-ters steps he trod, Whenthe snow lay dint - ed; Heat was in the 
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who is he? Where and-what his dwell-ing?” “Sire, he lives a good league hence, 
see himdine, When we bear them thith - er”? Page and mon-arch forth they went, 
know not how, I can go no _ long- er” “Mark my foot-steps, my good page, 
ver - y sod Which the saint had print- ed. There-fore,Chris-tian men, be _ sure, 
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GOOD KING WENCESLAS (Continued) 1g 


Though the frost was cru-el, When a poor man came in sight, Gath-ring win- ter - el. 
Un-der-neath the mountain,Right a-gainst the for- est fence, By St. Ag-nes’ foun - tain 
Forth they went to - geth-er, Through the rude winds wild la-ment, And the bit- ter weath - er. 


Tread thou in them bold-ly; Thoushalt find the win-tersrage Freeze thy blood less cold - ly” 
Wealth or rank pos-sess-ing, Ye who now will bless the poor Shallyourselvesfind bless - ing. 


HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING 


CHARLES WESLEY Mendelssohn MENDELSSOHN 
A “aes 
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1. Hark! the her- ald an- gels sing. Glo- ry to the mnew-bornKing; Peace on earth, and 
2. Christ, by high- est heavin a - dored; Christ,the ev-er - last-ing Lord; Late in time be- 
3. Mild He lays His glo- ry by, - Born thatman no moremay die, Born to raise the 
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mild, God and sin-ners re- con-ciled! Joy - ful, all ye  na-tions, rise, - 
hold Him come, Off-spring of the Vir-gin’s womb. Veiled in flesh the God-head see; - 
sons of earth, Born to give them sec-ond birth. Ris’n withheal-ing in His wings, 


Join the tri-umph of the skies, With th’an-gel-ic host pro-claim, Christ is -born in 
Hail th’In-car-nate De-i - ty, - Pleasedas Manwith man to dwell; Je - sus, our Em- 
Light and life to all He brings, Hail, the Sun of Right-eous-ness! Hail, the heavn-born 


Beth - le- hem! Hark! the her-ald an- gels sing Glo- ry to the new-born King. 
man -u- el! Hark! the her-ald an- gels sing Glo- ry to the new-born King. 
Prince of Peace! Hark! the her-ald an- gels sing Glo-ry to the new-born King. 


198 O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 


PHILLIPS BROOKS St. Louis LEWIS REDNER 
ae cantabile 


1. O lit - tle town of Beth-le-hem,How still we-seethee lie! A - bove thy deep and 
2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry, And gath-ered all a - bove, While mor-tals sleep the 
3.How si - lent-ly, how si-lent-ly The won-drous gift is givn! So God im-parts to 
4. O ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem, De-scend to. us we pray; Cast out our sin, and 


dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by; Yet in thy dark street shin- eth The 
an - gels keep Their watch of .won-dring love. O morn-ing stars, to - geth- er Pro - 
hu - manhearts The bless-ings of His heavn. No ear mayhear His com - ing, But 
en - ter in; Be born in+- us to - day. We hear theChristmas an - gels The 
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ev - er-last-ing Light; The hopesandfearsof all theyears Are met in thee to - night. 
claim the ho- ly birth, And prais-es sing to God our King, Andpeace to men on earth! 

in thisworldof sin, | Where meeksoulswill re-ceive Him,still The dear Christen-ters in. 
great glad tid- ings tell; O come to us, a-bide with us, Our Lord Em-man-u - ell! 


He ee ee te —o— ef eee 
Pal == SS Se eS SS SS Se 
J. MOHR Se ie aa FRANZ GRUBER 
Translated Christmas ol Arranged 


Dolce 
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1. Si- lent night, Ho - lynight, All is calm, all is bright Roundyon Vir- gin Moth-er and child. 
2. Si- lent night, Ho - lynight, Shepherds quake at the sight, Glo- ries streamfrom heav-en a - far, 
3. Si - lent night, Ho - lynight, Son of God, love's pure light Ra-diant beams from Thy ho-ly face, 
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Ho - ly In-fant, so ten-derandmild, Sleep in heav-en-ly peace, Sleep in heavy-en-ly peacel 
Heav’n-ly hosts sing Al-le-lu- ia; Christ,the Sav-iour,is born,  Christ,the Sav-iour is born! 
With thedawnof re - deem-ing grace, Je - sus,Lord,at Thy birth, Je - sus,Lord,at Thy birth. 


S$ GOUNOD 


CHARLES FRANCOI 


Christmas Carol 


CRADLED ALL LOWLY 
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ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH (Continued) 


Arr. from GEORGE FREDERICK HANDEL 
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Arranged from ROBERT SCHUMANN, 
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204 ' AS WITH GLADNESS MEN OF OLD 


WILLIAM C. D1Ix Dix CONRAD KOCHER 
Allegro 


1.As with glad-ness men of old Did the guid-ing star be - hold, 
2.As with joy - ful steps they sped To that low - ly man - ger - bed, 
3.As they of - fered gifts most rare At that man-ger rude and bare; 


7 ee ee 


As with. joy they hailed its light, Lead-ing on-ward, beam-ing bright; 
There to -.bend the knee be - fore Him Whom heavn and earth a - dore, 
may. we with ho - ly joy, Pure and free from sins al - loy, 


— 
SSS SSS SS 


So, most gra-cious Lord, may we Ev - er-more be led to Thee. 
So may we with will - ing feet Ev - er seek the mer- cy - Seat. 
All our cost-liest treas-ures bring, Christ! to Thee, our heavn- ly King. 


GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT JEHOVAH 


W. WILLIAMS Zion THOMAS HASTINGS 
Moderato : 


A : 
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1. Guide me, O Thougreat Je - ho- vah, Pil- grim throughthis bar-ren land; I am 
2. O- pen now the crys-tal foun-tain, Whence the heal - ing wa-ters flow; Let the 


> a 7 rr 


weak, but Thou art might-y, Hold me with Thy powr-ful hand; bread of heav- en, Feed m 
fier - y, cloud-y pil- lar Lead me all my jour-ney through; Strong De - liv-’rer, Be Thou 


till I want no more; Bréad of heav-en, Feed me till I ; 
still my strengthand shield; Strong De - liv - ‘rer, Be Thou still my strength and shield. 


O KING ETERNAL 


LEAD 
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206 HOLY IS THE LORD 


FANNY J. CROSBY WILLIAM B. BRADBURY 
Allegro 
Gz = _——— SEE 


{. Ho = fy, .° ho -}y, ho - ly is the Lord, Sing, O ye peo - ple, 


2. Praise Him, praise Him! Shout a - loud for joy, Watch - man of Zi - on, 
3.King e - ter - nal, bless-ed be His name! So may His chil - dren 
ra iia oe ee > —__ f —_ 2 __ 2 
— 


glad - ly a-dore Him. Let the moun-tains trem-ble at His word; 
her - ald the sto - ry; Sin and death His King-dom shall de- stroy; 
glad - ly a-dore Him, When in heavn we join the hap - py strain, 


rf 


Let the hills be joy - ful be - fore Him; Might - y in wis - dom, 
All the earth shall sing of His glo - ry; Praise Him, ye an - gels, 
When we cast our bright crowns be - fore Him, There in His like - ness 


bound - less in mer - cy, Great is Je - ho - vah, King o - ver all. 
ye who be-hold Him Robed in His splen-dor, match - less, di - vine. 
joy - ful a- wak- ing, There we shall see Him, there we shall sing. 


Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho- ly is theLord, Let the hills be joy -ful be- fore Him. 


TEN THOUSAND TIMES TEN THOUSAND 
HENRY ALFORD Alford JOHN B. DYKES 


1. Ten thou-sandtimes ten thou-sand In spark-ling rai- ment bright, 
2.What rush of hal - le - lu- jahs Fills all the earth and sky! 
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TEN THOUSAND TIMES TEN THOUSAND (Continued) 
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FELICE DE GIARDINI 


THOU ALMIGHTY KING 
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From the German 
Translated by EDWARD CASWELL 


WHEN MORNING GILDS THE SKIES 
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JOSEPH BARNBY 


Allegro 

ty 4 at — tO et 8S ot oft tf ee 
1. When morn-ing gildsthe skies, My heart a-wak-ing cries, Thyname, O Lord, be praised! 
2. Does sad-ness fill my mind? A sol-acehere I find, Thy name, O Lord, be praised! 
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Thatthe sons of theday may greet Him, The- sons of theday may greet Him. We 
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ABIDE WITH ME 
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2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; Earth’sjoysgrowdim, its glo- ries passa - way; 
3. I need Thy pres-ence ev-’ry passing hour; What but Thy grace can foil the tempters pow’r? 
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1. Near- er, my God,toThee, Near-er to Thee! Een though it be a cross 
2.Though like the wan-der- er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be  o - ver me, 
3. There let the way ap-pear, Steps un-to heavn; All that Thou send-est me 

Or if on joy-fulwing Cleav-ing the sky, - Sun, moon, and stars for-got, 
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1. Lord, from far - sev - ered climes we come To meet at last. in Thee, our Home. 
2. De-fend us, Lord,from ev- ry ill. Strengthen our hearts to do Thy will. 
3. Thou who art Light,shine on each soul! Thou who art Truth,each mind con - trol! 


Thou whohast been our guide and guard Be still our hope, our - rich re - ward. 
In all we plan and all we do Still keep us: to Thy - ser-vice true. 
O-penour eyes and make us see The pathwhichleads to ~- heavnand Thee. 


fp pyfshet pe peepee 
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TO HIM FROM WHOM OUR BLESSINGS FLOW (Continued) 
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2. Run the straight race through God’s good grace, Lift upthine eyes, and seek His face; 


Lay hold on life, and it shall be Thy joy and crown e - ter - 
Life with its way be - fore us lies, He is the path, and He 


231 


TAYLOR 


LORD OF ALL BEING 


VIRGIL C. 


Louvan 


OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES 


) 
) 


Thy glo- ry flames from sun and star 
truth, lov 
And kin- dling hearts that burn for Thee, 


is Whose warmth is 


) 


~~ 
"eb 
= 
© 
: 
o 
5 
2 


WwW, a- 


be 
y truth to make- us free, 


lo 


z 
; 
§ 
4 


) 


- all life, 


Th 


-all be- i 


1.Lord of 
2.Lord of 
3.Grant us 


to 


Yet 


-each lov- ing heart how near! 
of 


ask- no 


our own. 


lus - ter 


We 


"ry sphere, 
throne 
claim 


ev - 


-and soul of 


Be - fore - Thy ev- er - blaz - ing 
y 


» Th 


One ho- ly light, one heav’n-ly flame. 


liv- ing al - tars 


TRUTH DIVINE 


HOLY SPIRIT, 


Arranged from Louis M. GOTTSCHALK 


Gottschalk 


SAMUEL LONGFELLOW 


a 
° 
' 

g 
i=] 
g 
A 


? 


vine 
vine, 
vine, 


Truth di - 
Love 


? 


pir - it 


1. Ho - ly 


Glow with- in 


Fill 


2.Ho- ly Spir - it, 


di - 


Pow’r 


and nerve this will 


? di - 


3.Ho - ly Spir - it 


ward 
ry high de 


I 


- and in 


THOMAS TALLIS 


THIS NIGHT 


Tallis’ Canon 


ALL PRAISE TO THEE, MY GOD, 


the light! 


f 
eye - lids close, 


1) 


ings 


all the bless- 


And with sweet sleep mine 


, this night, For 


my God 


) 


o 
7] 
3 
Oe 

' 
© 
hel 
© 
® 

| 
oH 

3 
5 
n 
al 
= 
2 
° 
a 


1. All praise to Thee 


- wake. 


a 


I 


Be - neath Thy own al- might- y wings. 


To serve my God when 


orous make 


O keep me, King of Kings, 


Sleep that may me more vig- 


Keep me, 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX 


TITLE COMPOSER 
Abide with Me ..... William H. Monk 
Afterwards”™.* 3) re cee eee J. W. Mullen 


Ailie Bain o’ the Glen . . . Scotch Folk Song 

All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night 
Thomas Tallis 
All through the Night . . . Welsh Folk Song 
O Queen Liliuokalani 
BP ae ae Samay do ee Henry Carey 
America, the Beautiful. Will C. MacFarlane 
America Eternal Franklin Taylor 
America Forever John Ward 
American Hymn Mathias Keller 
Ancient of Days . J. Albert Jeffrey 
Angels We have heard on Hig h 
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Annie Laurie 


Lady John Scott 
As with Gladness ... . Conrad Kocher 
At the Crossroads. . . 


’ Arthur S. Sullivan 
Auld Lang Syne Scotch Folk Song 
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Aura Pees. area Student Collection 
Autumn Woods. .... Arthur S. Sullivan 
Awake, My Soul Arranged from Handel 


Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun 
Arranged from Schumann 


Battle yan ofthe Republic William Steffe (?) 
Believe Me Trish Folk Tune 
Bendemeer’s Stream. . . . Irish Folk Song 
Birds in the Night . Arthur S. Sullivan 
Blessed are the Men. . . Felix Mendelssohn 
Blow the Man Down . . . Sailor Chanty 
Blue Bells of Scotland, The. . Mrs. Jordan 
Breaking Waves dashed High, The 

Mary Anne Browne 
Bring ia, Lorch sarees Old French Carol 
But the Lord is Mindful . Felix Mendelssohn 
By the Firelight ..... Giuseppe Verdi 
By the Waters.of the Dee . Scotch Folk Tune 


By-gone Days’... 04.0. Robert Radecke 
Cantique de Noél. .... Adolphe Adam 
Capital: ShipwAy ee Student Collection 
Cast Thy Burden . . . . Felix Mendelssohn 
Ching-a-Ring-a-Ring " . Molloy 
Chorale’ vy pareve Johann Sebastian Bach 
Ciribiribin’ & aac a eee . Pestalozza 
Clang of the Forge, The . . . Paul Rodney 
Class Song at Parting ..... Franz Abt 


Columbia, theGem of the Ocean David T. Shaw 
Comeback toErin ........ Claribel 
Come, My Soul, Thou must be Waking 
Arranged from Haydn 
Come, sound His Praise . . . . Isaac Smith 
Come, Thou Almighty King Felice de Giardini 
Come, We that love the Lord Aaron Williams 
Come, Ye Thankful People, Come 
George J. Elvey 


Coquette 4.4 «kine, meee French Folk Song 
Cossack Rider, The . . . Russian Folk Song 
Cossack'slalllabyee eet ee N. Bachmetieff 
Country Gardens . . . English Morris Dance 
Cradle (Song oot oa. 5 vasomotor . Taubert 
Cradled All Lowly Charles F. Gounod 
Crossing the Bar Gens 9. Joseph Barnby 
Dancing of Long Ago . W.A. Mozart 


Dawn of Peace, The . Friedrich von Flotow 
Day is dying in the West William F. Sherwin 
Days of Long Ago . . Antonin Dvorak 
Dear Harp of My Country Welsh Folk Tune 
Dear Lord and Father . . Frederick C. Maker 
Deck the Hall . Old Welsh Air 
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Deep River. . Negro Spiritual 
Deep in the 'Rosewe i) 7 ¢ Nevin-Leavitt 
Dittews (eG ae eee Dan D. Emmeit 
Dream of the Birds’ Return, The 
Irish Folk Tune 
Drive Dull Care Away. .... ld Melody 


Earth below is Teeming Arranged from Haydn 
Estudiantina . Lacome 


Evening Song “225. 8) aun Gaelic Folk Song 
Every Rieening Mercies New 
; Edward J. Hopkins 
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Fair Cubayee wt ee ee Eduardo de Fuenies 
Fair Napoli . . . Neapolitan Folk Tune 
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Fare Thee Well Friedrich Silcher 
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Fight the Good Fight William Boyd 
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Flow Gently, Sweet Afton James E. Spilman 
Foggy Dew, The Trish Folk Tune 
Folk Dance | Gabriel-Marie 
For All Eternity . . . Angelo Mascheroni 
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Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken 
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Go Down, Moses .... . Negro Spiritual 
God, the Lord, a King Remaineth Henry Smart 
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God rest You, Merry Gentlemen Traditional 
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Good Night ?a2 Sacer Johannes Brahms 
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Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 
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Philip Phile 
Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 
Felix Mendelssohn 
Harp that once through Tara’s Halls, The 
Trish Folk Song 
Haughty Maid of Amsterdam, The 
English Folk Song 
He who is Upright Friedrich F. Flemming 
Heather Rose, The . . Heinrich Werner 
Heavenly Father, Ever lead Us Sicilian Melody 
Heavens Resound, The 


Arranged from Beethoven 
Helpiit On. et. eee Old Melody 
Herring Boats, The . . Norwegian Folk Tune 
Holy, Holy, Holy... ... .. B. Dykes 
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Holy is the Lord . William B. Bradbury 
Holy Spirit, Truth Divine 

Fle d oe SG Gottschalk 


Home Road, The . . . John Alden Carpenter 
Home, Sweet Home. . . patch R. Bishob 
How can I leave Thee? Friedrich Kticken 


How Gentle God’s Commands Hans G. Ndgeli 
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How Lovely are the Messengers 
Felix Mendelssohn 


John B. Calkin 
French Folk Tune 
William V. Wallace 
Carl Maria von Weber 
Student Collection 
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I heard the Bells 
-I wonder Why 
Immortal Love... . 
Immortals, The. . . 
In the Days Long Since 
In Heavenly Love Abiding . George J. Webb 
In Memory ” Felix Mendelssohn 
It came upon the Midnight Clear 
Richard S. Willis 


flohmeeeclae 8... English Folk Song 
Joy to the World . . Arranged from Handel 
LMETOTREY 8 ia Spanish Melody 


King of Love, The 


Lead, Kindly Light 
Lead On, O King Eternal 
Light Triumphant 
Little Dustman, The . . 
Little Old Red Shawl, The 
Little Place I Love, The . .Old Irish Melody 
Loch Lomond Scotch Folk Song 
Lord, from Far-Severed Climes We Come 


: S. P. Tuckerman 
Lord of All Being Virgil C. Taylor 


John B. Dykes 


John B. Dykes 
. Henry Smart 
Louis Ganne 
. Johannes Brahms 
. Student Collection 


Lord of the Earth . Arranged from Beethoven 
Lord, Thy Glory fills the Heaven 

Arranged from Beethoven 
orerene bes co eke Friedrich Silcher 
Lost Princess, Bho sheet kt G. F. Handel 
Move Ivinew ss...) John Zundel 
Lovely Appear ..... . Charles Gounod 
Lovely Rose, The . . . . Finnish Folk Song 
Velen het. luc oP Willem Coenen 
Love’s Old Sweet Song . . J.L. Molloy 
Luisella’s Garden . . . . Italian Folk Song 
oA 13%) es See ee Johannes Brahms 


y 
ges from ‘‘ Erminie”’ . E. Jacobowski 


W. A. Mozart 


ah Res eh cet Charles F. Gounod 
MAR AtUMeNE his) Sas Italian Folk Song 
es Giuseppe Verdt 
Dlemobia aye 6 te ee H. A. Donald 
Meet eATICCH Gy Suk. fe soe ets Welsh Air 
Metmaid, The’... .. Student Collection 
Merry Life, ia. ope BAe She Luigi Denza 
Michael Roy ere ita. Student Collection 


Stephen Adams 
. Irish Folk Song 

. Stephen C. Foster 
Washington Gladden 


Midshipmite, The 
Minstrel Boy, The ... 
Moonlight and Starlight . 
Mountains, The 


Music of the Brook . . . Italian Folk Tune 
iden Nature !.. 4) 6 ole a P. Mascagni 
My Tar os thank Thee . Frederick C. Maker 
Pie les eae omas Koschat 
My Oid id Kentucky Home. . Stephen C. Foster 
+ eee Tuscan Folk Tune 
My ee be on thy Guard . . Lowell Mason 
National Song... .......- Edvard Grieg 
ha My , to Thee Lowell Mason 
jhe, Ae eae ae Ludwig van Beethoven 
Nobody knows the Trouble I’ve Seen 
Negro Spiritual 
Nonsense Song ..... Stephen C. Foster 
Now the Day is Over Joseph Barnby 


O Come, All Ye Faithful Essay on Plain Chant 
O God, beneath Thy Guiding Hand John Hatton 
O God, Our Help in fae Past William Croft 
O God, the Rock of A Samuel Wesley 
O Little Town of Beth paid Lewis H. Redner 
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TITLE COMPOSER 
O Love that will not let me Go Albert L. Peace 
O Month of May .. . . Irish Folk Tune 
O Morning Light .. . . Robert Schumann 


O Mother Dear, Jerusalem Samuel A. Ward 
O Ship of State . . . . Ludwig van Beethoven 
O Sole Mio Eduardo di Capua 
O Tempora! O Mores . . Student Collection 
Swedish Folk Song 


OVoite of Music’? 2 5. . Paolo Tosti 
Ocean King, The . . . . Swedish Folk Tune 
October et Fy eos Student Collection 
Oh, worship the King . Franz Josef Haydn 
Old Black dl (0 Da ee a ae Stephen C. Foster 


Old Folks at Fiche 
OldiKing Coles @ ste ey 
Old Oaken Bucket, The 
On to the Mountain. . 


Stephen C. Foster 
Student Collection 
. Samuel Woodworth 
. English Folk Tune 


On Venice Waters. ...... Otto Roeder 
Once to Every Man and Nation 

Welsh Hymn Melody 
Once Long Ago . . . . Old Bohemian Carol 
OuriCounteyae, aus. 6 R. Nathaniel Deti 
Oureb lagi ye tes, | y.t ee te Ralph L. Baldwin 


Over he Bright Blue Sea Arthur S. Sullivan 
Over the Stars Franz Abt 


Owl and the Pussy Cat, The George Ingraham 
Parade Vi hem.) wee ae E. Jacobowski 
Pedleri The. a1 bee ee Russian Folk Song 
Petition. - carers Felix Mendelssohn 
Play Ball eens ae English Folk Tune 


Prayer of Thanksgiving Netherlands Folk Song 


Purer yet and Purer. .... John B. Dykes 
Rallyivem cea isye cake < Student Collection 
IREQUEStAV iy ett ere ce. eee Robert Franz 


5 oe ta William Gooch 
Dacia to nog et Richard Wagner 
Moravian Choral Book 
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Rienzi’s Song 
Rise, My Soul 


Rising of the Lark, The .' Welsh Folk Song 
Robinson Crusoe : Student Collection 
Rosaliep= Ses setesee aro Launce Knight 
Satine ey ee re voce, |g ee Godfrey Marks 
Santa Lucid wate seit L. Italian Folk Song 
Send out Thy Light . . . . Charles Gounod 
Sentry, hese a, su. Slovak Folk Tune 


Serenader, The % ..5...- Franz Josef Haydn 
Shadows of the Evening Hours, The H. Hiles 
Shall I Ever be the One? . "Negro Spiritual 
at Night Franz Gruber 
AST ST A real 9 earn ew aes | on ae Gustav Holzel 
Siember Song Franz Schubert 
Softly now the Light of Day 


Arranged from Carl Maria von Weber 
Song’at Evenine Ss . 7.1... « Georges Bizet 
Song of La Palisse French Folk Song 
Song Of Praiseah ees o.us W. A. Mozart 
Song of the saberiay 2p. J. Offenbach 


Song of the Volga Boatmen Russian Folk Song 
Spacious Firmament, The Franz ose Haydn 
Spinning mpeg The . Hugo Jiingst 
SOMNInG 5008 ewe eerae Carl Reinecke 
Star- Seaiatee Banner, The John Stafford Smith 
Stars of the Summer Night I. B. Woodbury 


Still) Stil with: Thee 34: <>.) < C. Burnap 
SUPLGLINWTY SOUL oh, etic airs) Sys German 
Sweet AnGiLOW sania the! eos Joseph Barnby 


Sweet Genevieve ...... Henry Tucker 
Sweet Miss Mary .... W.H. Neidlinger 


Ten Thousand Times Ten Thousand 
John B. Dykes 


Tenting ‘Tonight sos, 5s Walter Kittredge 
There’s a Meeting here Tonight Negro Spiritual 
There’s Music in the Air . Student Collection 
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TITLE COMPOSER PAGE 


There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy 


Ithamar Conkey 222 

They All love Jack . . . Stephen Adams 48 

Those Evening Bells. . . Student Collection 56 

Thou art near me, Margarita 

Erik Meyer-Helmund 28 

Thou Lord of Hosts . . . . Charles Burney 215 

Thou’rt like unto a Flower Anton Rubinstein 118 

Three Kings, The . . . . French Folk Song 74 
To Him from Whom our Blessings Flow 

Arranged from Rossini 228 

To Thee, O Country! Julius Eichberg 90 

To the Whippoorwill . Elemér Szentirmay 119 

Turn’ Yeto. Megane... se Scotch Folk Song 37 

Upward where the Stars . . John B. Calkin 228 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX 


“COMPOSER 


F. Paolo Tosti 
Student Collection 


Anton Rubinstein 
Edvard Grieg 
Joseph Barnby 


TITLE 


Venetian Song”) nose 
Voice of the Bell, The . . 


Wanderer’s Night Song 
Watchman’s Song. ..... 
We march to Victory ‘ : 
We meet again Tonight Student Collection 
We plough the Fields . Johann A. P. Schultz 
We Three Kings of Orient Are J. H. Hopkins 
What Child is This? . 


. Antonin Dvorak 
Southern Song 
. Finnish Folk Song 
E. Hermes 


CLASSIFIED INDEX 


FOLK SONGS AND SPIRITUALS 


Italian 


Fair Napoli 2%). Sv SS eee 
Luisella’s Garden 
Marianni 


© 6 ee Je ts 268 oe nee ee ee 
ee a en eh ee tS em 
@ 0 0 ee Te os xe. Ter ae 
eo ee ee MC 
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Cossack Rider, The 
Cossack’s Lullaby (N. Bachmetieff) 
Exiles, The 
Pedler, The 


Scandinavian 


Herring Boats, The 
O Vermeland 


Scotch 


Ailie Bain o’ the Glen 
Annie Laurie iady John Scott) 
Auld Lang Syn 
Blue Bells of Sootiand, The (Mrs. Jordan) . 
By the Waters of the Dee 


Evening Songs: ...\..6) 0s 2s eee 
Loch Lomond 2. .<) <9 5 27903 "eee 
Turn Ye.to. Mes 473 40 4 ee 
Welsh 
All through the ee PEt) Ac, A 
Dear Harp of M He ik, oe 
Deck the Hall 3. Ss89 92a) 927 ee 
Rising of the Lark, They. 2... eee 
Spirituals 
Deep ‘River® "a at eo ee 
Go Down:, Mosési)e" = i025 ee 
Nobody knows the Trouble I’ve Seen. . . . 


Shall I ever be the One? 
There’s a Meeting here Tonight 


WELL-KNOWN SONGS AND BALLADS 


American 
Dixie:(Dan, DsEmmett): $e ae eee 172 
Old Folks at Home (S. C. Foster)... .. 157 
Dutch 
Prayenois Phankspivino es uca mene 1 
English 
Country, Gardens. ney Jk) oe ee ee 8 
Forest, Ranger, The® (5.5 Ae ee ee 20 
Friends we left behind Us, The. ...... 76 
Good Morrow, Gossip Joan ........ 41 
Haughty Maid of Amsterdam, The. .. . . 85 
John. Peel Sea... ...o ee fee ee ee 64 
On'to:the Mountain: 2) 739) Seeeen eee 43 
Play Ball.th te 34: eee eee 107 
Finnish 
Lovelys Rosee@he cy vi apo) ieee ees 130 
Wilte@ hou} Soom Return? We.) acme ete 96 
French 
Goqueéttes  eitanotetks Gane Meee eee 44 
T.wonder ‘Why... .5. +: .o soe dent eae 113 
Song of La\ Palisse sso cieen ep ey ec mee 7 
German 
Fare Thee Well (F. Silcher) ........ 69 
Fir Tree Theses “Se eee 175 
How can I leave Thee? (F. Kiicken) . . . . 179 
Little Dustman, The (J. Brahms)... . . 190 
Loreler, The (2 Silcher)i. a ee 180 
Hungarian 
Sentry; Thee: se Ge.) eee a ee 21 
To the Whippoorwill (E. Szentirmay). . . . 119 
Trish 
Believe Me: 2? ain they ye Se ee Pe cee oe 180 
Bendemeers Stream. 3-.. es. seen 38 
Dream of the Birds’ Return, The. .... . 24 
Foggy. Dew, a De: *. "tae wey Sot) on eee De 
Harp that once through Tara’s Halls, The. . 161 
Little Place I Love, They 2 = a. eS eee 62 
Minstrel Boy,.:Lhe:... 0s aa.) saath 167 
O'Month of May 3 oi 5 ere eee ee 32 
TITLE COMPOSER PAGE 
ATter wards G0 ne ne eeanraee J.W. Mullen 122 
‘AlohasvOe ys ca ee ee Queen Liliuokalani 178 
Birds in the Night . . . Arthur S. Sullivan 132 
Blow the Man Down . . . . Sailor Chanty 174 
Ching-a-Ring-a-Ring ..... Molloy 12 


TITLE COMPOSER 
Giribinibint ie. ee ee A. Pestalozza 
Clang of the Forge, The . . Paul Rodney 
Class Song at Parting 7) Franz Abt 
Come back to.Erinj.. caine Claribel 
Cradle Song ies <n eye ee W. Taubert 


16 
29 
96 
33 


CLASSIFIED INDEX 


TITLE COMPOSER 
DaysofLongAgo..... Antonin Dvorak 
[PEAT ES Te) OER ee re ree E. de Fuentes 
SETeuhay ch phe Ses a ie M. Lindsay 
Flow Gently, Sweet Afton . James E. Spilman 
NIKeIWANCCHaME i Boe... Gabriel-Marie 


For All Eternity .... 
Heather Rose, The. .. . 
Home, Sweet Home 
Juanita 
Light Triumphant 
Lovely Spring 


Angelo Mascheroni 
Heinrich Werner 
Henry R. Bishop 

Spanish Melody 

Louis Ganne 

Willem Coenen 


Love’s Old Sweet Song .. . . J. L. Molloy 
PaciOrmariech PP... tks Welsh 
age Bi 0. rr Luigi Denza 


gees acti Stephen Adams 
. Stephen C. Foster 

Thomas Koschat 
Stephen C. Foster 


Midshipmite, The 
Moonlight and Starlight 
My Mother 
My Old Kentucky Home . 


* TITLE COMPOSER 
ODSENSe SONG Fee ie ae Stephen a Foste 
Sole Mid ame Beet a Capua 


Old'Black Joe. se... = | 
Old Oaken Bucket, The . Samuel Woodworth 
Over the Stars Franz Abt 
Owl and the Pussy Cat, The George Ingraham 


Stephen C. Foster 


Reuben and Rachel. .. . . William Gooch 
UWL 9] aAREN ie 9 5 ae ee Godfrey Marks 
Spinning Maiden, The . Hugo Jiingst 
Spinning: Sone ae ee Carl Reinecke 


Sweet and Low 
Sweet Genevieve 
Sweet Miss Mary 
Menting Tonight (-5 7. =. - 
They All love Jack 
Venetian Song tn cere ee 
Who’s that a-Calling ? 
Woodland Rose, The 


Joseph Barnby 
Henry Tucker 
. W. H. Neidlinger 
Walter Kittredge 
Stephen Adams 

F. Paolo Tosti 

Southern Song 
E. Hermes 


PATRIOTIC SONGS 


America Henry Carey 
America, the Beautiful . Will C. MacFarlane 
America Eternal Franklin Taylor 
(America Forever... ..... =... John Ward 
American Hymn Mathias Keller 
Battle Hymn of the Republic 
William Steffe (?) 
Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean 
David T. Shaw 


149 


God of Our Fathers 
Hail, Columbia 
Home Road, The 


George W. Warren 
Philip Phile 
. John Alden Carpenter 

R. Nathaniel Dett 


g Ralph L. Baldwin 
Star-Spangled Banner, The 

John Stafford Smith 

To Thee, O Country!. . . . Julius Eichberg 


STUDENT SONGS 


ura Lee 
Cantal Ship, A 


Drive Dull Care Away Old Melody 
HES CUGIANeI Ameen Cea, ¢ fs. 3 P. Lacome 
MGOrsdeniie cee Ss a ot ke: Thomas Koschat 
lel itaeiiver wae es ks Old Melody 
Ea EheMUAVSILONS SINCE NT, 26. hw oP 
Pitue id Red ohawl, The «4... 4 3 . 
RCEIIAI ED Ne wee eh Ss. se eel ens Byes 
IC ACINECO VINNIE ES ss ke es 
Mountains, The Washington Gladden 
Ey-G0ue Days 2... Robert Radecke 
Deep i in fem Ose ose ck od Nevin-Leavitt 
Fairies’ Moonlight Dance, The . Louis Gregh 
ed Ser reoriiray. 2 Ste... vae% Carl Bohm 


Johannes Brahms 


Good Night 
Robert Schumann 


Green Hat, The 
Heavens Resound, The 
Arranged from Beethoven 


Tr DMemoryes. ah Me Felix Mendelssohn 
CLURIEIy 2 = 4a re Johannes Brahms 
MEmOrANDAy S. 00... F< H. A. Donald 
PAtOHALOONE I. ks ws Edvard Grieg 
PUSHER. Ss os . Ludwig van Beethoven 


\ A ee Robert Schumann 


O Morning Light 


ART 


OemporalsOpVioresaes 40 aes, see 
OCCODEH at arte ie BEE MIMS sul yaa 
OldiKin Fi Coles goabraties on gies gh ea 
Rally Pats hor eee <b tone | 
Robinson Crisoe mage 2. es kam ees 
IRosalietrcrs 11, ee, Launce Knight 
Stars of the Summer Night . J. B. Woodbury 
ihere’suviusicun' the Ait Ws gee alc) es i 
pbhose Evening vBellsye ce cua. «2 . 
Woiceof the’BellDher (0 na es ae! 
Wemectaraintlonignt..) se. e250 
SONGS 
O Ship of State. . Ludwig van Beethoven 
ONVOICEOFIMUSIC... sla eeu Paolo Tosti 
On Venice Waters ...... Otto Roeder 
IRECUCSES Syke Mem Paet-.5 Sousew 2c Robert Franz 
eae The, . Franz Josef Haydn 
he So Sah iay bs eee Gustav Holzel 
Stamber SOND Pipes. syle Franz Schubert 
Thou art near me, Margarita 
E. Meyer-Helmund 
Thou’rt like unto a Flower Anton Rubinstein 
Wanderer’s Night Song . . Anton Rubinstein 
Watchman’s Song ..... Edvard Grieg 
When My Mother Sings. . Antonin Dvovak 


ORATORIO EXCERPTS 


Blessed are the Men, from “Elijah” 
Felix Mi Seer 
But the Lord is Mindful, from “St. P. 
Felix Mi doce 
Cast Thy Burden, from “Elijah” 
Felix Mendelssohn 
Chorale, from “ Passion according to 
St. Matthew’’ 


oe) om, Ge) eS 


J.S. Bach 


138 
92 
115 
63 


How Lovely are the Messengers, from 
SOL eaul. ; . Felix Mendelssohn 
Lovely Appear, from “The Redemption ” 
Charles Gounod 
Petition, from “Elijah” . Felix Mendelssohn 
Song of Praise, from ‘First Mass” 
W. A. Mozart 


OPERA EXCERPTS 


At the Crossroads, from ‘* The Mikado” 
Arthur S. Sullivan 
Autumn Woods, from “Iolanthe” 
Arthur S. Sullivan 


73 
23 


By the Firelight, from “Il Trovatore”’ 
Giuseppe Verdi 
Dancing of Long Ago, from “Marriage of 
Figaro W. A. Mozart 


24 


47 
123 


236 
TITLE COMPOSER 


Dawn of Peace, The, from ‘“s Martha” 
F.. von Flotow 


Imnmortals, The . C. M. von Weber 
Lost Princess, The, from “Rinaldo” 

G. F. Handel 
Lullaby, from ‘‘Erminie”’ E. Jacobowski 
Magic Flute, The ..... W. A. Mozart 


Marguerita, from “‘Faust”’ Charles F. Gounod 
Mastery, from “Il Trovatore” 
Giuseppe Verdi 


PAGE 


58 
137 


61 


88 


CLASSIFIED INDEX 


TITLE COMPOSER 
Music of Nature, from “Cavalleria Beripec | 


P. Mascagni . 


Over the Bright Blue Sea, from Pinafore’ 
Arthur S. Sullivan 
Parade, The, from “‘Erminie” E. Jacobowski 
Rienzi’s Song, from “* Rienzi” Richard Wagner 
Song at Evening, from ‘Carmen 
Georges Bizet 
Song of the Saber, from ‘‘La Grande 
Duchesse”’ J. Offenbach 


elicee te, 6 1 omen sl aie 


HYMNS AND ANTHEMS 


Abide withMe ..... William H. Monk 
All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night 
Thomas Tallis 
Ancient of Days J. Albert Jeffrey 
As with Gladness Men of Old Conrad Kocher 
Awake, My Soul . Arranged from Handel 
Awake, My Soul, and with the Sun 
Arranged from Schumann 
Breaking Waves dashed High, The 
Mary Anne Browne 
Come, My Soul, Thou must be Waking 
Arranged from Haydn 
Come, sound His Praise. . . . Isaac Smith 
Come, Thou Almighty King Felice de Giardini 
Come, We that love the Lord Aaron Williams 
Come, Ye Thankful People, Come 
George J. Elvey 
Crossing the Bar Joseph Barnby 
Day is dying in the West William F. Sherwin 
Dear Lord and Father . Frederick C. Maker 
Earth below is Teeming Arranged from Haydn 
Every Morning Mercies New 
Edward J. Hopkins 
Faith of Our Fathers, Living Still 
Hemy and Walton 
Father, again to Thy Dear Name 
Edward J. Hopkins 
Father, breathe an Evening Blessing 
George C. Stebbins 
Fight the Good Fight. . . . William Boyd 
Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken 
Franz Josef Haydn 
God, the Lord, a King Remaineth Henry Smart 
Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 
airs Hastings 
He who is Upright . . F. F. Flemming 
Heavenly Father, Ever lead Us Sicilian M elody 
Holy, Holy HOLY P95. cen ee John B. Dykes 
Holy is the lord . . . William B. Bradbury 
Holy Spirit, Truth Divine 
Arranged from L. M. Gottschalk 
How Gentle God’s Commands 
Arranged from Hans G. Ndgeli 
I heard the Bells . John B. Calkin 
Immortal Love 


217 


231 
223 
204 
211 


In Heavenly Love Abiding . 
King of Love, The 
Lead, Kindly Light. . . <. 
Lead On, O King Eternal . . 
Lord of All Being . . . Virgil C. Taylor 
Lord of the Earth . Arranged from Beethoven 
Lord, from Far-Severed Climes We Come 
S. P. Tuckerman 
Lord, Thy Glory fills the Heaven 
Arranged from Beethoven 
Love Divine) -i00 ste tee John Zundel 
My God, I thank Thee . Frederick C. Maker 
My Soul, be on Thy Guard . Lowell Mason 
Nearer, My God, to Thee . . Lowell Mason 
Now the Day is Over’. Joseph Barnby 
O God, beneath Thy Guiding Hand John Hatton 
O God, Our Help in Ages Past William Croft 
O God, the Rock of Ages . . Samuel Wesley 
O Love that will not let me Go Albert L. Peace 
O Mother Dear, Jerusalem Samuel A. Ward 
Oh, worship the King . . Franz Josef Haydn 
Once to Every Man and Nation 
Welsh Hymn Melody 
. John B. Dykes 


. George J. Webb 
John B. Dykes 
John B. Dykes 

Henry Smart 


Purer yet and Purer . 
Rise, My Soul . . Moravian Choral Book 
Send out Thy Light .. . . Charles Gounod 
Shadows of the Evening Hours, The 
Henry Hiles 

Softly now the Light of Day 

Arranged from C. M. von Weber 
Spacious Firmament on High, The 


Franz Josef Haydn 
Still, Still with Thee : U. C. Burnap 
Sun‘of My Soul <i ao aeons German 


Ten Thousand Times Ten Thousand 
John B. Dykes 
There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy 
Ithamar Conkey 
Thou, Lord of Hosts . . Charles Burney 
To Him from Whom our Blessings Flow 
Arranged from Rossini 
Upward where the Stars. . . John B. Calkin 
We march to Victory . . . . Joseph Barnby 
We plough the Fields . Johann A. P. Schultz 
When Morning gilds the Skies Joseph Barnby 


CHRISTMAS CAROLS 


Angels We have heard on High 
Traditional French 


Bring a Torchitec: a cc. «ben ee French 
Cantique de Noél ... . Adolphe Adam 
Cradled All Lowly . . . Charles F. Gounod 
rstyNoel lhe "225 oa eae Traditional 


God rest You, Merry Gentlemen Traditional 
Good King Wenceslas . Traditional 
Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 

Felix Mendelssohn 


It came upon the Midnight Clear 


Richard S. Willis 
Joy to the World. . . Arranged from Handel 


O Come, All Ye Faithful Essay on Plain Chant 


O Little Town of Bethlehem . . L. H. Redner 
Once Long Agore.9 ae Old Bohemian 
Silent Night).2<,7-7 05 beats ee Franz Gruber 
Three Kings, The . . . French Folk Song 
We Three Kings of Orient Are atl H. Hopkins 
What Child is This? nglish Melody 
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